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EX-KING TINO OF GREECE 


Snapped at St. Moritz with his youngest daughter, Princess Catherine 


NEXT WEEK WE ARE HAVING A SPECIAL ST. MORITZ NUMBER 


THE TATLER 


le 
Letters 


GROSVENOR SQUARE, W. 1. 
EAREST,—I should think we were bound to be 
in for some interesting news pretty soon, for, 
considering all the meetings and events of last 
week—I mean the State opening of Parliament 
(which always seems to me rather “much ado about nothing ” 
when you think of what they say they’re going to do, and what 
actually does get done), the League of Nations Meeting in 
London, and the poor, unfortunate Peace Conference (that 
looks more jaded, and gets shorn of more of its glory each 
time it meets again after its various interruptions)—someone 
will be bound to do something or other, don’t you think ?—in spite 
of the fact that it’s unusual, of course. Anyhow, I suppose we 
shall have, like all the people up at Paisley, to “ wait and see,” 
as the poor Yugo-Slavs had to do for so long before anyone 
gave them a copy of the Treaty of London. I suppose it was 
a good excuse, though, for them to gain a little time. 
* * * 
o, dearest, while our lords and masters are occupying them- 
selves with the more serious things of life, it’s amusing 
to see what an interest the doctors have been taking in ws just 
lately. You’ve heard, of course, of Dr. Sloan Chesser—I’ve 
always rather fought shy of women doctors, but this one seems 
to have a good deal to recommend her—who says that the best 
thing to do when you feel depressed 
is to go out and buy a new hat or 
a wonderful gown. It certainly is 
putting a good strong weapon into 
our hand against mere man, isn’t it ? 
—and what a glorious thing to have a 
medical certificate, so to speak, for 
any more than out-of-the-way extra- 
vagance! I can see the idea being 
worked to death, can’t you ? 
* * a 


It could even be developed into a 
few weeks’ compulsory visit to 

the Riviera, which, by all accounts, 
would soon put a stop to any kind of 
depression. Plenty of French, Eng- 
lish, and Americans, anyhow, at 
Nice, which calls itself the Queen 
of the Riviera. The Battle of 
Flowers seemed to amuse and thrill 
the people just as much as it ever 
did, and they had the first masked 
ball last Sunday—which had a good 
object, for it was in aid of the de-. 
vastated towns in the North of 
France. 
% * # 


Fveryone at Monte tells me that 

the weather is perfect, and 
that the women are already appear- 
ing in their wonderful new spring 
creations. More cure for depression. 
They are going in tremendously for 
opera there, and have the sense to 
vary the programme occasionally 
with a few works that haven’t been 
heard over and over again until 


AT 


A snapshot taken 
Furnivall (centre), 


MONTE CARLO 


on the terrace of the Baroness 
Miss Strachan, 
morton, who are among the visitors to the Riviera 
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everybody is sick of them! Satan is to be one of the 
attractions, I hear—and sounds quite promising, doesn’t 
it? They are having a real Japanese, too, to sing in 
Madame Butterfly. 
* * * 
he Shah and his suite are still down at Monte. I suppose 
he had to have a holiday after the awful strain of his 
official visits—and Prince Duleep Singh, Lord Farquhar, Percy 
Thellusson, and those two nice Poles, the Ostrorogs, father and 
son. You remember we told the young one, who is in the 
Polish cavalry, and was pretty busy at the last Peace Con- 
ference, that he danced as if he were leading a charge. 
Everyone has been looking forward to the boxing this week, 
for Georges Carpentier is to be the special attraction. The 
Duke of Connaught, who has been at Cannes, has now gone on 
to Beaulieu, where Princess Patsy will join him. I don’t suppose 
they'll be coming back for some time. 
* * * 
“annes now is in the throes of the International Lawn Tennis 
Tournament, and they are going to have them all through 
the season, I believe! I told you last week that the idea is to 
make it a winter Deauville, with the polo and everything, and, 
of course, it always was about the most attractive of all the 
places down there. The horse show, which is going to be a 
pretty big affair, is fixed for the 
beginning of March. Lady Essex 
and Lady Crewe are at the Beau 
Site—Lord Crewe, of course, was 
busy over here last week entertaining 
the Liberal peers at Brooks’s Club 
before the opening of Parliament— 
and so are the Jack Smileys. Lady 
Poulett is at the Carlton, and Mrs. 
Frank Bellville, though Frank has 
come home again, for he can’t tear 
himself away from the hunting for 
very long. 
* * & 
I didn’t really mean to wander on 
so long about the Riviera, 
though. We were talking about 
doctors and ws, weren’t we? The 
other one—Dr. Murray Leslie—isn’t 
quite so pleasing as the first one.. 
Apparently there’s an awful fact 
we've got to face, and that is that 
there are a million of us de trop, so 
to speak, in this ungrateful world, 
and what’s more this doctor—it’s a 
man this time—says that that is 
one of the reasons for the lowered 
standard of morality among men. 
Always seems to be our fault, some: 
how, whatever happens. 
xt * tt 
Personally I should have thought 
it would work as a good ex- 
cuse the other way, but you see 
they’ve thought of it first, and ever 
since the days of Adam men have 
generally managed to argue things 
round their own way in matters of 


and Mr. Throg- 
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this kind, haven’t they ? 
Anyhow, someone else has 
jumped off from there and 
says that not only material 
remedies must be _ found, 
but ‘‘our young women must 
be assisted towards finding 
a true spiritual direction for 
their lives.” 


* * * 


-['ve been taking it all most 

dreadfully to heart, hardly 
any frivolities since I last 
wrote, and precious little dan- 
- cing even. A good thing, per- 
haps, as Lent is just beginning. 
Didn’t even go up either for 
the Meynell or the Cottesmore 
balls, or for the jolly dance 
that Lady Arnott gave a few 
days afterwards, where a good 
many of those who have been 
so sorely tried in Ireland, in- 
cluding the Chief Secretary 
and his wife, were able to 
have a little fun in peace 
without being interrupted. I 
suppose we shall soon be get- 
ting up amusements, as we 
did during the war, for those 
on leave. 


Left to right—Mrs. 


people over from Ireland 


“T’alking of dancing, I hear that the Duchess of Albany is 
taking no risks as to how we shall all appear at the big ball 
at Devonshire House. There’s more than meets the eye in this 
idea of choosing the period 1760-1790, for even the most 
hardened and the most ingenious can hardly make the dresses 
of that time do anything less than cover them almost com- 
pictely, and that, I believe, is her Grace’s attitude in a nutshell, 
so to speak, about the evening gowns of the present day. 
* * & 
[he consequence of my chastened mood—of course Diana 
looks upon it rather suspiciously—is that beyond motoring 
down for a day’s racing to Sandown (where, besides the stripey 
tailor-mades, I’ve never before seen so many profiteers in fur 
coats), and an occasional lunch at Claridge’s or the Berkeley, 
and perhaps a dinner at the Savoy, where the other night I saw 
Lord Berwick, Cecil Agar-Robartes, Captain Henry Brougham, 
and General Maitland, with the temptation of being able to 
dance afterwards, I’ve been spending a good deal of my time 
tamely going to theatres and picture galleries. Luckily there have 
been plenty of new 
things to go and see. 
* * 
he play I really 
enjoyed most 
was Peter Ibbetson 
at the Savoy, for 
there is something 
deliciously charm- 
ing and sentimental 
about all these du 
Maurier people, and 
I must say they’ve 
got the Victorian 
atmosphere wonder- 
fully. I’dnoidea— 
had you ?—how at- 
tractive that period 
must have _ been. 
They've given us 
something to look 
at at last in Basil 
Rathbone, who 
plays Peter. . He 
really is enchanting. 
I’m not quite sure 
whether I like Con- 
stance Collier in the 
part, but she cer- 
tainly has produced 
the play extra- 
ordinarily well. 


MRS. ERNEST R. HULETT 


the 
Carlo 


Snapped outside casino at Monte 


AT MONTE CARLO 


McEarchern, 
Kinnell (Marguerite Nielka) 
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“The Phcenix Society—that’s 
one of the new ones, a 
sort of sadder sister to the 
Stage Society— gave rather 
an amusing performance, 
Dryden’s Marriage a la 
Mode—remarkably well done, 
though the scene rather sug- 
gested Futurism-cum-Totten- 
ham-Court-Road in spite of 
Norman Wilkinson and the 
costumes lent by  Lillah 
McCarthy. Athene Seyler was 
really amusing, but Mlle. 
Rambert was just a_ little 
tedious. I wonder why she 
seems doomed to wear that 
eternal white muslin cap, no 
matter what the part. There’s 
more than a good deal of plain 
speaking in the play—in fact, 
I’d rather like to have a copy 
by me for-the benefit of the 
cats who are always finding 
fault with what we say, 
* * * 
Seems an amazing thing to 
me how stupidly old- 
fashioned all these authors 
are who write modern plays 
about the eternal triangle. It can’t be altogether the Censor’s 
fault that though the wives are always innocent, they should 
feel so dreadfully guilty about the most harmless trifles; and 
what a fuss the husbands always make. Not a bit as it is in real 
life, is it, from the husbands’ point of view ?—or the wives either, 
for that matter. There’s a good deal of this sort of thing in 
“Tea for Three,” the new play at the Haymarket. - Personally 
I can’t conceive of any kind of young man, still less the attractive 
kind that he is supposed to be in the play, being perfectly 
content to go and have tea once a week with the woman he 
adored and her husband. A pretty dull business, I should have 
thought, and harmless enough, but husband got jealous and 
forbade him the house—so he took her photograph (to talk to), 
which made husband more jealous, and then she went to fetch it, 
and then there was trouble. 
* BG Sd 
Anyhow, it’s all rather silly, and I should think that poor 
Fay Compton must be getting rather tired of playing this 
sort of part, for in Czesar’s wife she was full of noble sentiments, 
too, wasn’t she? Plenty of them in this play, both from her 
and from Stanley Logan, who is the devoted and platonic 
adorer. There are only three parts that count, and somebody 
seems to be making long speeches most of the time. A. E. 
Matthews does what : 
he can with the very 
dull part of the 
husband. 
* * 
ather the same 
sort of idea in 
Carnival at the 
New Theatre, with 
the difference that 
we really do suspect 
the wife this time, 
especially with the 
touches of  Pag- 
liacci to suggest it. 
However, though 
she nearly did, she 
didn’t; and though 
her husband nearly 
killed her while they 
were playing Des- 
demona and Othello 
he didn’t quite, and 
she was able to tell 
him the whole sad 
story before the end 
of the play. I quite 
enjoyed it, though, 
for there is plenty 
of life and colour 
in it, it’s never dull, 
and, besides the 
(Continued on fp. 1 6) 


Lady Worthington, and Miss 


LADY POULETT 


Is among the gay throng of visitors to 
the Riviera 
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lovely dresses, Hugo Rumbold has done such a wonderful room 
in one of the old Venetian palaces which is the setting for the 
first and second acts, that it doesn’t matter much what the 
people are doing or saying. 
* * * 
Hilda Bayley looks very pretty as Simonetta, the young and 
misunderstood wife of the great actor, and she has some 
pretty clothes to wear, specially the bacchante dress—that is, 
what there is of it. Dennis Neilson-Terry is rather beautiful to 
look upon too, and it’s a wonderful costume that he wears for 
the carnival—one of Hugo’s best efforts, I think. Matheson 
Lang had a great reception though he hasn’t yet quite lost the 
Mr. Wu’ sing-song, and’ I don’t really believe that anybody 
could be two such different people as he is in the first two acts 
and in the last one. 
* * : 
"There was a good crowd of people at the Portrait Painters’ 
private view the other day, 
and asa whole perhaps they were 
more. exciting than the pictures. I 
saw Lord’ Tweeddale’s sister, Lady 
Clementine Waring, who did‘all sorts 
of things during the war and got 
the .C.B.E. and the Order of Queen 
Elizabeth of Belgium; Colonel Frey- 
berg, the V.C.; Baroness Beaumont, 
who married the elder Howard of 
Glossop son; Lady Hugh Grosvenor, 
and hundreds’ of others. Rather 
unkind of Mrs. Filson. Young to 
give away the poor W.O. so utterly 
in' that picture of hers, for some 
few people must still have’ had illu- 
sions about it. I love Glyn Philpot, 
of course, but he does make his 
sitters all look as if they’d come 
back ron another world. 
* 2 
I nee quite make out, though, 
how far John Crealock’s picture 
of Lady Alexander was meant to be 
taken as a joke. The pose is a 
very, very long way after Whistler’s 
portrait of his “‘ Mother,” and Lady 
Alexander appeared at the private 
view in the same grey dress and 
large black hat, in which she sits (at 
a dangerously tilted angle — back- 
wards this time); silhouetted against 
a’ lacquer cabinet with the green 
Chinese dragon on top of it. I 
hear there’s more behind the Alvaro 
Guevara picture called “ Autumn” 
than you would think. On dit that 
it was a portrait of a certain fairly 
well-known lady, and as she didn’t 
like it she wouldn’t have it, and he 
retaliated by calling it “ Autumn.” 
* 
[ erie why they choose to have 
sO many private views not only 
in the same week but on the same 
day. Real hard work it was getting 
round to them all. © The Monarro 
Group—it’s a portmanteau word, and 
means those artists who have been 
inspired more or less directly by Claude Monet’ and Camille 
Pissarro—are having their first exhibition at the Goupil Galleries 
in Regent Street. Itstruck me as being rather uneven, plenty 
of bad stuff and some good, which made the bad look worse, 
Of course I don’t pretend to know all about those things, but 
H. R., who came round with us, complained of most of the work 
being “old-fashioned modern stuff”; which was ‘pretty apt, I 
think, as people like the Nash’s and Wyndham” Lewis and the 
rest have made the “stunts” of thirty and twenty and even ten 
years ago seem quite mild and out of date. 


fortitude. 


vigour. 


“GABY 


A charming portrait of a lovely little lady who con- 
tributed in- her day greatly to the gaiety of.nations, and 
who faced a long and lingering illness with pluck and * % * 
Gaby was an indifferent actress, but. a very 
distinct personality, and a dancer of “ flair’? and 
_A past mistress in the art of publicity, she 
created a-furore in two continents, and in private life 
displayed a charm, and even a tinge of seriousness, 
which Sir James Barrie exploited in “‘ Rosy Rapture” 
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LETTERS OF EVELYN—continued. 


(Claude Monet is the President d’Honneur of the group, and 
there’s a lovely thing of his, “Les Nymphéas,” a small pond 
of water lilies. The pond is his own pond, I believe, and the 
picture is one of the famous series in which he has shown this 
very pond under all conditions—in shade and in sun, ruffed and 
calm, at all times of the day. Studying light and water was his 
special joy. He used to go out at sunrise with about twenty 
blank canvases so that the changes of sunlight.and mist might 
be caught from hour to hour. Another wonderful thing is “La 
Femme 4a |’Eventail,’” by Degas, whom we usually think of in 
connection with pictures of ballet dancers. behind the scenes. 
This is quite different; it’s a portrait of an oldish woman, a 
lovely soft red-brown tone, and to my ignorant mind as restful 
as a Rembrandt. Mestrovic, the Serbian sculptor, has one very 
fine piece, ‘“ The Portrait of a Lady,” though I must confess I 
shouldn’t care much to come up against her in any sort of 
trouble ! . 
* Oe * 
Pleaty of things by the other two 
Pissarros, Lucien and Paul 
Emile, as he signs himself, and any 
amount of Signacs with the little 
mosaic-like patches of colour, which 
were_so revolutionary when he first 
did them. Diana White has some 
attractive little things, and there is 
something really awfully fascinating 
about Elsie M. Henderson’s “Com- 
templation.” Theo van Rysselberghe 
shows us how we shall soon have to 
bath ourselves in the mornings if 
coal and gas get much more expen- 
sive, and Leon-de-Smet how we shall 
drink our morning tea after the said 
bath if the price of clothes goes on 
ee at the present rate ! 
* * 


peitio ht show is at the Leices- 

ter Galleries—always contrives 
to give us something to talk about in 
his exhibitions, doesn’t he? You 
remember the Venus that he pulled 
a good many people’s legs with a 
year or two ago. I think we could 
appreciate all that is really good in 
his figure of. Christ.if we could be 
quite sure that it wasn’t another 
stunt to attract attention. Some 
of his portrait busts are delicious, 
though, especially the one of Lillian 
Shelley that you’ve heard of long 
before now, and the one of Gabrielle 
Saonne. He is only showing sixteen 
things in all, including the four studies 
Claude Harris of the very young baby—which is 
pretty sensible of him, I think, for 
there’s plenty of time to look at 
them all properly. 


n the next rooms are the Sene- 
felder lithographs. Quite a big 
collection, including some rather 
gruesome Paris scenes by Daumier, 
bull fights by Goya, Renoir’s Wagner, 
which some critic said was more like 
Renoir than* Wagner; as well as things by Gauguin, Fantin 
Latour, Delacroix, Courbet, and some of the other great French- 
men. They’ve found a drawing on the stone by Jean Francois 
Millet, which has never been printed from. It’s called “The 
Potato Gatherers,” and there is to be a limited edition issued 
very soon. Some press-cutting agency wrote to Miss Jean 
Francois: Millet—I saw the letter—and asked her if they might 
supply her with all the cuttings about herself and her work! 
Such is fame, though I suppose it is rather banale of me to 
make that remark.—Yours, EVELYN. 


THE FEBRUARY NUMBER OF “EVE” IS ON SALE 


This number easily surpasses its three predecessors, and as they disappeared so rapidly that many would-be readers were disappointed, 


we hope you will be quick and get your copy now. 
UC rr" - —— Or Oe Oe eee eo 


This ts the last appearance of *' Eve 


" as a monthly paper—she has grown-up, 


and begins her weekly career on March 11 next 
— 
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CAMBRIDGE UNIVERSITY STEEPLECHASES. 


TWO °'OF LORD ASHCOMBE’S > SONS 


Seen on the right, at the ’Varsity meeting on February 12. 

The Hon. A. E. Cubitt rode his own horse, Bally Hardy, in the 

Cottenham Challenge Cup, in which he came in second. Their 
three elder brothers were killed in action during the war 


» eer 


PRINCE ALBERT AND PRINCE HENRY 


Among the crowd at Cottenham. They motored over after lunch, 

and remained to the finish of a very good day’s sport. 

were confined to. members of Cambridge University, the usual 
Fa-mers’ Race, a feature of former yezrs, not being run 


Entries 


MR. DOUGLAS 
CROSSMAN 


Who has been master of the 
Cambridgeshire Foxhounds 
since 1906, acted as judge 
for the meeting, and was 
snapped on the course 
between the races 


SOME ONLOOKERS 


Left to right: Mr. L. Dow, Mr. V. Seeley, Lord Folkestone, and 

the Hon. C. Agar-Robartes. The latter is a son of Lord Clifden, 

and Lord Folkestone is heir to the Earl of Radnor. There were a 

large number of visitors, who came up for the Pitt Club Ball held 

in the Guildhall the previous night and the Hunt Ball on the day of 

the meeting, and many ladies were in the club enclosure. Fine 
weather favoured the meeting 
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MR. J. W. JARDINE 


Who came in third on his 
horse, Scamperdale, in both 
the Pitt Club Flat Race and 
the Cottenham Challenge 
Cuv. He is the son of Sir 
Robert Jardine, and master 
of the C.U. Drag Hunt 
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NTIL Easter, that 
interesting heiress, 
Miss Edith Baird, 


of Colstoun, with 
her mother and younger 
sister, Mary, will be -at 
101, Eaton Square. The 
Misses Baird are the 
daughters of the late Mr. 
J. G. A. Baird, Central 
Glasgow's M.-P. for twenty 
years, whose father was 
one of the original Glas- 
gow ironmasters of that 
name. Colstoun belonged 
to the Brouns until about 
120 years ago, when their 
heiress married the Marquis 
of Dalhousie, the famous 
Indian viceroy. This lady 
was the great-grandmother 
of Miss Edith Baird. A 
much earlier ancestress 
was Joanna Gifford, the 
first owner of the cele- 
brated Colstoun. Pear. 
* * * 
Peethaes you do not know 
the quaint story. Sir 
Hugh Gifford, of Yester, 
gave tthe Pear to his 
daughter Joanna, with the 
promise ‘that so long as it 
remained whole good for- 


THE HON. MRS. ARTHUR CRICHTON AND CHILDREN 


Previous to her marriage in 1906, Mrs. Crichton was Miss Katherine Trefusis, 
daughter of the late Colonel the Hon. Walter Trefusis, C.B. Her husband 
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By 
Christopher. 


figure in the motor world, 
London calls even more 
insistently, especially since 
he entered Parliament. 
His commanding position 
in the automobile world 
grew naturally out of his 
interest in electric traction, 
on which he isa big autho- 
rity. The best organised 
and most profitable tram- 
way system in the world, 
that at Buenos Ayres, was 
planned by Mr. Manville. 
He simply revolutionised 
internal-combustion engine 
practice all over the world 
with ‘the Knight sleeve- 
valve engine, which he in- 
troduced into this country, 
and which really saved the 
Daimler Company; and 
now he is becoming almost 
as engrossed in the subject 
of commercial aviation as 
he ever was in electric 
trams and motoring. 
* * es 
friend of Mr. Man- 
ville’s, Sir Herbert 
Davis-Goff, Bart., is at 
Fermoy for the fishing 
season, with Admiral Sir 
A. L. Winsloe and Major 


Sheaight 


tune would “remain with was the second son of the late Lord Erne and is uncle to the present thirteen- CENEIS Ns . Sas Herbert s 
her and her descendants. . father, Sir William, the 

AS year-old peer. He served duriug the first two years of the war as a staff- 3 
The talisman was “most captain, subsequently on R.A.F. staff. Mrs. Crichton is seen with her son first baronet, NAS mates 
carefully preserved, and P : q Y Seed cota 2 2 pioneer of the motor 


passed by marriage to the 

Brouns of Colstoun; but 

one of the ladies of this family, some time in 
the 17th century (the blood of Mother Eve 
evidently ran strong in her), yielded to curiosity 
and tried her teeth on the Pear. Alas! soon 
afterwards unfortunate litigation compelled 
the Brouns to sell the best farms on the estate. 
I believe the fossilised Pear, still showing 
the dents of the lady’s teeth, is now in the 
possession of the present Earl of Dalhousie. 


Bertram Park 


IDA COURTHOPE 


MISS 


Is the daughter of ‘Major G. L. Courthope 
of Whiligh, Sussex, who is member for the 
Rye Division. Her engagement was recently 
announced to Sir Joseph Napier, Bart., who 
went through the operations at Gallipoli 
and Mesopotamia with the South Wales 
Borderers, being wounded three times and 
taken prisoner 


Michael, and young daughter, Jean 


EL cspitable Stapleford Park, Melton Mow- 
bray, the seat of Colonel John Gretton, 
M.P., has been entertaining, among others, 
Lord Glentanar, the head of the Coats family, 
while Lady Glentanar, after her visit to 
Inguire Hall, Sedbergh (lately leased by the 
Marquess of Douro, the Dnke of Wellington’s 
heir), has been enjoying the quieter pleasures 
of the winter seasonin town. Lord Glentanar 
is devoted to hunting, and as master of the 
Meynell, Colonel Gretton was, of course, able 
to give him of the best. The colonel was left 
a splendid fortune by his father, the Burton 
brewer, and he has devoted a great slice of it 
to his favourite sport. His sister, Miss Gretton, 
is as keen on hunting as he is, and figured as 
patroness of the Meynell Hunt Ball the other 
day. 
* * 5d 
M": Walter Phelps Dodge, who recently 
married the eldest daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Arthur Pulford of Chipperfield Hall, has 
been honeymooning in Italy, and passes on a 
useful tip about the comparative merits of 
travelling in that country and in France. He 
found the Italian trains less crowded and 
cleaner, the railway servants more civil, the 
hotels better and cheaper, and the food better 
and more plentiful. Mr. Dodge is a man ex- 
perienced in travel, so his opinion can be relied 
upon. Since he-left his native America, ten 
years ago, he has become quite ‘‘ one of us.”’ 
He came with plenty of money, took a nice 
house near Windsor, and became a member of 
the Middle Temple. ‘‘ The stories that I am 
leaving America for ever are trash,’’ he de- 
clared, when he sailed for Europe. I suppose 
it was the charm‘of the Thames valley that 
converted the trash into truth. 
* * * 


(Coventry people much regret that their 

M.P., Mr. Edward Manville, and 
Mrs. Manville have removed from Keresley 
House and taken 67, Cadogan Square, as their 
permanent address. But, important as are his 
interests in the Midlands, as chairman of the 
Daimler Company, deputy-chairman of the 
Birmingham Small Arms Co., and a foremost 
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trade, like Mr. Manville, 

being a founder of the 
Dunlop Company and president of the Irish 
Automobile Club, as well as a very fine 
oarsman and shot. He died in 1917. His 
son and only child inherits the paternal love 
of sport, and he put his knowledge of motoring 
to very useful service in France during the 
war as an ambulance driver. He is a great 


man in the south of Ireland, where he has a 
delightful seat, Maypark, Waterford. 


Bertram Park 


MISS MARGARET McALPINE 


Who recently became engaged to Mr. Hugo 
Chenevix-Trench, is a’ daughter of Sir 
Robert McAlpine, Bart., of Knott Park, 
Oxshott, whose younger daughter married 
the Premier’s son, Major Richard Lloyd 
George, in 1917. Her fiancé is the eldest 
son of Mr. and Mrs. Chenevix-Trench of 
Bangor, North Wales 
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PERSONALITIES AT PLAY AT MONTE CARLO. 


LORD RENDLESHAM Mr. “SOLLY” JOEL LADY HULTON 


Pigeon shooting at Monte - With his son and Mr. J. Salamon out for a stroll On the tennis courts 


MLLE. DE BITTENCOURT SIR ELLIS HUME-WILLIAMS, K.C. SIR EDWARD HULTON 


The sister of Lady Lisburne, on the courts The well-known barrister, with a friend The well-known newspaper proprietor 
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MEET OF THE ALBRIGHTON HUNT 


A snapshot of “the glad throng”’ at Lilleshall, the Staffordshire seat of Sir John Leigh, which he purchased some time ago from 
the Duke of Sutherland. Sir John is a well-known philanthropist, and has contributed very largely to hospital work during the 
war and since. He is seen in the front of the above group with Lady Leigh, who is an Australian 


given for the Lincoln and National, I am afraid that a very large 

portion of my allotted span in these classic columns would be 

entirely filled with names. For the Lincoln I have been assured 
that each of the following is a dead snip: Scatwell, Roideur, Royal 
Bucks, Sir Berkeley, Monteith, Clarion, Ugly Duckling, Athletic, 
Bruff Bridge, Paragua, Dromio, and Biwa, and I have met two other 
fellows who have each had lists, neither of which included any of 
these names. Similarly for the National, the following horses, 
according to the people who really know, are all going to finish 
level: Poethlyn, Troytown, Waterbed, Lutteur III., Wavertree, 
Clonree, Shaun Spadah, Ally Sloper, Ardonagh, Vermouth, Picture 
Saint, Loch Allen, All White, Taffytus, General Saxham, and Irish 
Dragoon. 


E one made a little list of all the absolute certainties one has been 


* * * 


ow happy the handicappers must feel! Yét one has always 
looked upon handicappers as a race of men whose waking 
hours are spent in one long endeavour to keep out of the way of 
infuriated owners, and whose dreams are nightmares of horror made 
up of visions of men who tie them to 
wild horses and drag them asunder at 
the waistband. These ideas are ob- 
viously wrong this year at any rate, for, 
if the omens mean anything, the gentle- 
‘men who have framed the handicaps for 
these: two races, to say nothing of a 
whole lot of other races, are the most 
popular creatures on the earth, and could 
go out to dinner with any owner without 
the least fear of a dose of arsenic in 
the aspic, or veronal in the preliminary 
apéritif! But how are we poor plain 
men in the street going to make a living 
with the prospect of two big dead-heats 
like this before us? 
* * * 


f I were in the unfortunate position 
of a man compelled to produce 
winners on pain of instant dismissal by 
my editor, I should save all further 
trouble—committing hari-kari by stick- 
ing this pen into my jugular vein. If I 
were given to misplaced levity ina serious 
journal like this, and 7f I had to tip them, 
I should say, now that Brigand is out of 
the Lincoln, Biwa—or, at any rate, be as 
ware as you ought to have been before 
the Cambridgeshire of Mr. “‘ Jimmy’’; 
‘and where the National is concerned, 
rub up your classical knowledge and 
think hard of thesuccess a certain horse 
had in the Trojan war. The horse that 
captured Troytown is one of the most 
celebrated winners in history, and 
although he was not piloted by a man 
named Antonius, as the horse that makes 
me think of poor old Helen (an aged cat, 
who was, so I have always believed, the 
wife of a bookmaker, old man Menelaus) 
—there may be something in this worth 
considering. 


MRS. GOSSETT MAYALL AND CAPTAIN 
MONCKTON 


At the Lilleshall meet of the Albrighton. Mrs. 
Gossett Mayall’s husband has been master of this 
hunt since 1910, and in his absence during the war 
(he is a gunner colonel) she carried on the good 
work as M.F.H. The Albrighton country lies in 
Shropshire, Staffs., and Worcestershire 


Meer or less seriously, however, if anyone had a sneaking fancy 
for Brigand—and a good many people had—why should not we 
now look rather hard at Biwa, if we also look at his last season's 
performance! Even before he met Roideur in the one-mile-Craven 
Stakes at a concession of 2 st.10 1b. he was marked a goodish miler on 
his form with Makepeace, who had stamped himself fairish class over 
that distance. Roideur, however, is the key, and though Biwa meets 
him on 3 lb. worse terms than he did at Epsom in June, if we believe 
Roideur to be a possibility at Lincoln, then we must keep our weather 
eye skinned where Biwa is concerned. The Lincoln is always a bit of 
a dive in the dark, though with such an open winter as we have had, 
there is upon the present occasion more reason for believing that last 
year’s form will be more nearly reproduced than is usually the case. 
It ought not to be such an unready field this time as it was last March, 
when ‘Royal Bucks was one of the very few fit ones. . When, therefore, 
I have a bet, I should not be surprised if I made four wagers: Lord 
Glanely’s selected each way, and Brigand’s supplanter each way, in 
the hope of winning three of them; the more so as Biwa has been 
backed already to win those most concerned quite a nice stake. 
* * Te 
here the National is concerned 
things seem to be just as jumpy 
—so.to speak. Poethlyn was ‘fielded 
against. because he fell in a school. Then 
it was; stated that the reason of his fall 
was that he oyer-jumped himself and 
toppled: over'on landing, when they at 
once believed in him again. But even if 
he had taken it in the ordinary way. I do 
not personally think that would have put 
me off, because it does them a lot of 
good to be put on the broad of their 
backs occasionally, and makes them sit 
up and take abit more notice. In Ireland 
they will not hear of Troytown's defeat, 
and with a good performance over Aintree, 
plus a good gallop over Auteuil, which, 
so far as the obstacles go, is not com- 
parable, who can blame them? If any- 
thing beats Poethlyn I think it will .be 
this long-backed horse, and of the other 
Irishmen I certainly prefer Clonree to 
Ballyboggan, on more or less recent 
Leopardstown form. But what.a toss-up 
the big chase is! One bit of bad luck, a 
loose horse, a bump, a bit of a difference 
with the top of one of them—and it's 
good-bye ! : 
* * * 


JAN racing echo of Old Calcutta comes 
to me in the shape of a note and 
a photograph of the winner of the Cal- 
cutta Grand Military Steeplechase, the 
winner of which, Red’ Lucifer, is owned 
by Captain Fleming, K.D.G.’s, and the 
jockey that distinguished Irishman who 
is known in many parts of the world, but 
particularly in India, as ‘‘ Tybet’’—his 
full name being Captain Hilliard, A.V.D. 
Red Lucifer’s win in this valuable race 
(Rs. 6,000 or £600. English, plus a £50 


(Continued on p. iv) 
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Yevonde, Victoria Street 


LADY STANLEY 


Who recently gave birth to her second son, is the eldest daughter of the late Lord Chelsea and Lady Meux. She was extra maid 

of honour to Queen Mary for three years previous to her marriage in 1917, which took place at the Guards’ Chapel, and was 

attended by the King and Queen and Queen Alexandra. Her husband, Lord Derby's elder son and heir, is a captain in the 

Grenadier Guards, was wounded, and gained the M.C. during the war. He was for a year member for the Abercromby Division 
of Liverpool 
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This, Tres Cher, is not another phase of Vencéphalite léthargique, but merely Me and a Man 


after the chandeleur. 
Love, PRIsciLLa. 
P.S.—We are comatose. 


P.S.S.—We hope to be sitting up by this time to-morrow 
P.S.S.—But we shall not be able to take nourishment for a week 


entirely be dam’d! Did you know that one must eat 

pancakes for la chandeleur (whatever that may be when 

it’s at home!) in order to be rich and happy during the 
year! Goodness me, but I guess I’ll be rich, considerin’ the 
amount I ate but I’m excessively blow’d if F can find 
much happiness about my state o’ mind (or little Mary) this 
morning ! 


Stes be dam’d, B’lov’dest utterly and 


* * * 


] t happened this way. I lunched ew wille and forgot about the 

chandeleur! I dined ew ville and forgot about the chande- 
leur!! Then when the dinner was almost over my hostess 
suddenly remembered, and burst forth into lamentations. Hasty 
confabs happened between the butler and the cook, with the 
horrid result that after a really extremely-extremely comfortable 
dinner—yes, I didn’t intend to dance last night—we were 


1 


expected to absorb three or four pancakes “ for luck ! 


* * * 
()4 stodginess of stodginessness. We did look an uncomfy 
group in the drawing-room afterwards. One would 
never think, would one, that those -thin little paper-weight 
discs of flour and egg and butter could take up so much 
room in one’s internal arrangements . . what? However, 
there you are—or there they are—and I am relying on the 
problematic riches they will bring me to be able to prop’ly 
furnish my new flat ! 
* * 
( h, B’lov’dest. my new flat! Have you ever chosen wall- 
paper? Have you ever planned places for the lighting 
scheme? Have you ever had to decide between the various 
*merits of canary colour and blue paint for the drawing-room or a 
certain shade of old-rose and Trianon grey? Nothing in the 
whole world, my dear, is so hugely great an adventure as 
a new flat! And the bath-room? Oh, the wonderful possi- 
bilities of a bath-room! Mine is going to be ’cessively black 
and white. It’s an ordinary roam, you know, that is to be nicely 
tiled into proper bathiness. It’s to have jolly white cub’uds and 
ches’s o’ draws dekrated with little black lines with here and 
there a wee note of vermilion. And all round the walls will be 
a line of black-and-white pen drawings by A. E. Marty, Henijie, 
Lorenzi, and Pécond framed in narrow lacquer frames of ver- 
milion. I know it sounds rather rather Scherman flaggist, but 
wait till you see the somewhat quaint shade of blue curtains that 
go with it all! 
N uther enchanting detail. My flat has the cutest windows! 
*Cessively Normandy cottagey. Cornuchet will be green 
with jealousy when he sees my window boxes in the spring. I 
shall certainly out-Normandy Deauville . . . and after all 
I shall see about as much of the sea from Auteuil as some 
of the Deauville people do and certainly more trees, 
anyway ! ; 
* * + 
Switch me off to something else, Trés Cher. I have my new 
abode on the brain and few other topics interest me. 
I can quite realise, h’ever, that it may not int’rest you so 


I drew the chairs that way so’s you'd not see how full we are of pancakes! 
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PRISCILLA 
IN PARIS. 


much, altho’? when you come over and realise 
what my studio parties intend to be, you will 
understand how very absorbed one can become 
in the planning and placing of certain cornice 
lights! Again I remark . “What ?” 
(Beas’ly vulgar remark, too !) 


* * * 


]_unched at the much ’vertised Claridge griil 
room t’other morning! Yes, and 
for the first time since it’s been open too! So 
much for my horrid laziness and love of old 
familiar places. Well, I quite enjoyed myself— 
’ the food is X-cellent (not very well served, tho’) 
—and certainly all the world was there! MOJ 
first of all, of course. Moz, in an enchanting 
new frock, quite too happy for words, and ter- 
ribly Quakerish till you bring a deep crimson 
rose into the third unbuttoned button-hole that 
buttons it from chin to middle . . then 
from looking Quakerish it somehow suddenly looks wicked ! 
* * * 
(Carpentier blew in likewise for lunch with a most enchanting 
little English lady in black velvet. There was also Fanny 
Ward (with her golden 
hair coming down) ac- 
companied by a man 
with a chin and a small 
moustache. ’Nuther 
table saw Grant Rich- 
ards, author - publisher 
and husband of the 
prettiest wife that ever 
was. Yet nother boasted 
of Jeanne Diris, who is 
ever and always the most 
exquisitely graceful dan- 
cer in Paris. Isadora 
Duncan was there too, 
with her tame, long- 
haired pianist and some 
equally tame (I imagine) 
but shorter-haired sables. 


* * 
h, B’lov’dest, how I 
love furs! Real 


furs! Not the pony-rab- 
bit, weasel-hair, mink- 
shaving - brush, mole- 
pussycat kind one sees 
running about unmuz- 
zled just now, but chin- 
chilla, sable, sealskin, 
aye, and even the homely 
astrakhan! Next year— 
if the flat is finished—I 
shall save up my pennies 
for a new coat! I’ve 
been saying that for the 
last two - years - before - 
the-war . but this 
time I mean it! You 
see my fur coats have 
gone the way of all fur 
coats! That is to say, 
they exist, in parts, on 
other garments! Have 
you ever noticed, by the 
way, what a very small 
muff - collar - and - cuffs - 
with - a - bit - o’-trimming- 
to-go-round-the- basques 
one can get out of one 
large, chin-to-ankle, fur 
coat ?—PRISCILLA, 


Foulsham & Hanfield 


MISS YVONNE REYNOLDS 


The dainty actress who came over 
from Paris to play the réle of Gil- 
berte in ‘‘ Maggie,” which had a 
merry. run at the Oxford. Miss 
Reynolds is half French and half 
American, and made quite.a hit 
some years ago at the Adelphi in 
lina: 
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Rita Martin, Baker Street 


MISS JULIA JAMES 


In the. revival of “ The Admirable Crichton” at the Royalty Theatre, Miss Julia James plays the réle of Lady Mary with considerable 

vivacity and charm, and makes’ a splendid Amazon in her dress of skins in which she appears in the second act. She is provided 

with a song, and the last act has been altered, possibly to prepare the way for the sequel to the play which it is said Sir James 

Barrie contemplates writing. Miss James’s previous appearance: in London was as the heroine of ‘‘ Yes, Uncle,’’ which enjoyed 
' such a long run at the. Shaftesbury 
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IN IRELAND. 


Poole, Waterford Poole, Waterford Poole, Waterford 
| MAJOR “HARRY” WITH THE UNITED HUNT MISS IDA LEAHY 
us LYSAGHT 


A snapshot taken at a meet at Buck Leary’s Cross Roads of Miss Of Woodfort, Mallow, at 
Of Kilmacroon, Doneraile, Ruth St. John Murphy, who is a daughter of Mr. Albert St. John the Duhallow meet at 
snapped at a meet of the Murphy, J.P., of Tivoli House, Cork; Miss Lily Sharman-Crawford, Ballygiblin, the seat of Sir 
Duhallow, which hunts in the only daughter of Mr. A. F. Sharman-Crawford, J.P., of Lota Eustace Wrixon - Becher, 
co. Cork, and of which he Lodge, Glanmire; and Miss W. Stuart-French, daughter of Captain whose ancestor in 1822 gave 
is a well-known follower P. W. G. Stuart-French of Marino, Queenstown his hounds to the hunt 


Poole, Waterford 


MRS. CAHILL MISS EVELYN HENRY 
A keen follower of the Kilkenny at Dunmore Park. The Kil- Of Rathescar, co. Louth, is one of the keenest followers of the 
kenny country being too large for one pack, part of it (including Louth Hunt. Miss Henry sports check breeches, and one wonders 
the ‘“‘ Bessborough country ’’) is leased to the East Kilkenny Hunt if this style will become fashionable in the hunting field 


Poole, Waterford 


CAPTAIN GEORGE BELLVILLE MR. J. S. SHEPHERD 
Who is helping Mr. Isaac Bell to hunt the Kilkenny Hounds Is the new master this season of the Duhallow Hunt, and was 
this season, is to become master of the Woodland Pytchley. snapped at the Ballygiblin meet. Hunting has been, stopped in 
He was formerly a member of the famous Old Cantabs Polo the adjoining Muskerry country, and it is to be hoped the 
Team, but unable to play last summer owing to his wound trouble will not spread and spoil ‘‘the sport of kings’’ 


204 


THE TATLER (No. 973, Fespruary 18, 1920 


THE EX-P.M. AND HIS WIFE. 


Oph Ae 


Poole, Waterford 


LORD AND LADY ATHLUMNEY 


A snapshot taken at their Irish home, Somerville, co. Meath, of Lord and Lady Athlumney. They were married last summer, 

Lady Athlumney being previously Miss Margaret Honor Boan, youngest daughter of Mr. Henry Boan of Pyports, Surrey, and 

Australia. Her husband has had considerable military experience. He served for some years with the Egyptian Army and also in 
South Africa, and during the war was Provost-Marshal of London 
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“you shouldn’t mix your drinks! 
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Contrasts. 

WAS sitting in the small but almost-too-popular restaurant 
which I frequent—in that part of it, however, which, because 
you must arrive there by walking up ‘some rather tortuous 
stairs, is usually empty (thank goodness!) and, because 

empty, unpopular with the crowd (thank God!)—when the 
incident happened! Propped up in front of me against one of 
those substantially built cruets, which do not possess the knack 
of toppling over immediately you lean anything against it, was 
“The Recollections of Lady Georgiana Peel” (The Bodley 
Head), a most interesting volume of memoirs compiled by her 
daughter, Miss Ethel Peel. I had got to the page whereon is 
given an extract from a love-letter written by Lady John Russell 
to her beloved husband in 1799. “It is very good of you to 
have written to John and to me so kindly,” runs the letter, “ and 
we are both most truly sensible of your attention.’”’ Then it 
goes on in its delightfully formal manner to excuse the dulness 
of ‘the epistle.”’ ‘I am ashamed of sending you such a stupid 
long letter, but it is a subject (their son, William) which our 
mutual interest is too materially concerned for me to check my 
pen. Pardon me if I have suffered it to run on at your expense 
and taken you from more agreeable occupations. I will not 
detain you longer at present, but I hope to-morrow to answer 
concerning the bread, etc., etc., etc. I am 
better to-day,’ and it concludes thus wise, 
“ever faithfully yours’? — followed by the 
Christian name and surname written in full! 
As I said before, I was in the middle of this 
gentle and dignified and somewhat primly- 
worded letter from an old-fashioned wife to 
an old-fashioned husband when the incident 
happened! And the incident ?—well, the 
incident was the sudden arrival in the midst 
of my gastronomic solitude of three young 
women! Two of them were evidently mar- 
ried; the third was, not so much living “in 
hopes”’ as existing in the delightful uncer- 
tainty of “ which to choose.” 
* * 
The Modern Interruption, 
as ome on, Ethel!” shouted the elder of 
the married women; “here’s a nice 
quiet hole!” (Well, it truly was—before 
they came to fill it.) “What about cocktails 
all round?” There was a general assent, 
with enthusiasm. “Ripping! I’ve got a 
simply awful head on me,” shouted the 
spinster-so-far. (They all shouted, by the 
way. I suppose it was that the little room 
which they had discovered struck them as 
being so quiet that they had to make up 
somehow for the jazz band and the hundred 
other eaters in whose company they were 
in the habit of dining.) “My mouth this 
morning! Oh, my dear—my mouth this 
morning when I woke up! Ugh!!” “Well, 
darling,” replied the other married woman, 
I never 
drink port on the top of champagne myself. 
It always makes me feel ill! No, not sick ; 
ill—positively ill!” ‘‘ But I wasn’t like I was at the ‘Pan’ 
ball,” protested the spinster-so-far, as if seeking sympathy. “I 
wasn’t nearly ‘blotto’! It was such rotten stuff! Gerald’s a 
dear. I like his wife, too! But you always get the beastliest 
supper at their dances. And the champagne is simply poison.” 


* 


of Liverpool. 


* * * 

Well! Well! 
“[Uhus they talked and talked, and went on talking. They 
didn’t gossip, neither did they talk scandal. Their con- 


versation was, indeed, the kind of conversation men often talk 
among themselves. For twenty minutes they spoke of wine and 
cocktails, and which drinks you could mix freely; and which simply 
“ask for” a rotten ““ head” when you wake up in the morning. 
For the rest of the time they talked of the new jazz steps, and 
who, among their male acquaintances, were “ perfect dreams” 
as partners, and who were simply clod-hopping-wash-outs! 
And, moreover, they were quite natural; they were not talking 
simply for effect. I was the only other occupant of this 
particular room of the restaurant, and I—besides not being the 
kind of man whom any woman bothers to talk “for effect” 


ith Silent F rien 


The famous and popular barrister. 
Sir Edward was member for South- 
port, 1900-6, and also sat for some 
years for the East Toxteth Division 
He plays a fine game 
of golf, and, as our picture bears out, 
is supposed to be the best-looking 
man at the Bar 
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before—was hidden in a little alcove completely from their 
sight. I don’t suppose they knew I was there at all, And if 
you think that these girls—for they were all quite young—were 
déclassée, 1 think you would be wrong. They were well, but 
not expensively, dressed. They were not ‘‘ Chelsea-cum-Café- 
Royale,” neither were they You-Know-Whats. They were 
simply wealthy women, and they might have come from the big 
houses of Bayswater, or the expensive miniature dwellings of 
Knightsbridge. Of course, they had their tragedies. One was 
bemoaning the fact that she had nothing to look forward to 
until the following Friday (it was Saturday then). I hoped that 
she was going to leave for the Riviera or some other delectable 
spot; but it turned out to be only a dance! ‘‘ They always 
have such ripping champagne there,’ she explained to the 
others by way of justification of her gladness. ‘‘ And Jimmy’s 
simply a gorgeous dancer !” 
* * 

Then, and Now. 
A nd, as I said before, these girls were talking quite naturally. 
2 That was what made their conversation so instructive. 
But I thought of Lady John Russell with her “pardon me’s” 
and her “kindly attentions ’’ and her “ ever faithfully yours,’”— 
and I wondered what she would have thought had she been 
sitting listening, like I was—listening and 
amused. Probably she would have put them 
all down as belonging to that order of females 
whose society, I am quite sure, the amiable 
Lord John never frequented. In the old 
days men, I believe, used to enjoy the society 
of the demi-monde as a relief from the 
amiable reticences of the women of their own 
respectable class. Nowadays they don’t have 
to worry. The time will come, perhaps, when 
men will fly to the ‘socially damned,” be- 
cause, with them, they will find that gentler 
reticence which will be a relief from the broad 
bonhomie of the respectable modern woman. 
For the sign of the “‘harlot’’ in these days is 
often the sign of a greater decorum, both in 
conversation and in dress. Maybe in the 
near future we shall be saying to each other: 
“I’m sure there’s something shady about 
that woman—she wears such 4 long skirt and 
she doesn’t show all her bare back!” Or 
again: ‘The duchess was simply but ele- 
gantly dressed in a couple of lace pocket- 
handkerchiefs, with which she carried an 
exquisitely-wrought whisky-flask in gold and 
diamonds—a delightful contrast to the ridicu- 
lously over-dressed members of the demzt- 
monde who frequent these public dances and 
ape les femmes du monde.” Well, well, 

if the morality of the negroes in their 
savage state is high, as travellers tell us it is, 
we ought to be a very moral world—say in 
about fifty years hence. There is nothing so 
fascinating nor so alluring as ‘“ mystery,’ and 
the more we see, as a rule, the less we have 
any desire to look at. The woman in the 
crinoline was not such a silly as‘some young 
women of the present day love to imagine. There is nothing 
so unattractive as a lot of everything, and “ over-suggestion ” 
is nine points of a bore. In the old days, when Mrs. Smith 
bared her back, she did create something of an ephemeral 
sensation. She lost her character, but she always had a 
crowd of men around her. . Even those she deliberately “ cut” 
had their compensation when she turned on her heels and 
walked haughtily away. But nowadays, when Mrs. Smith 
shows us her waist-line, she merely invites the criticism that 
her back is fatter than Mrs, Brown’s, or skinnier than Mrs. 
Robinson’s, or spottier than Lady Fitzpoodle’s — criticisms 
which, in parenthesis, are a poor compensation for the risk of 
catching cold. 


Bassano 
SIR EDWARD MARSHALL 
HALL, K.C. 


% * * 


Oh, so Many Years Ago! 
Ard I don’t suppose that the women of To-day are really any 
happier than the women of Yester-year. One jazzes and 
the other knitted, but, as they both become and became darned 
sick of their respective occupations, the chances of their being 
any happier now than then are about even. Perhaps no one 
(Continued on p. 208) 
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Nurse! she ain’t no nurse, Mrs. Green; the only nursing she ever done is nursing ’er grievances”’ 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


is really happy whose happiness does not lie in something outside 
themselves. There is a certain truth in the epigram which Lord 
John Russell wrote in “A Calendar of Nature ”—* Happiness, 
so often sought in vain, comes unsought among the flowers.” 

For the rest, these “ Recollections of Lady Georgiana Peel” are 
full of delightful anecdotes of the fatmous men and women of 
the Victorian era. Here, for example, are two stories concerning 
Talleyrand. A gentleman, nearly crippled from an attack of 
gout, was pouring into the ear of Talleyrand a detailed account 
of all his physical woes. “‘Je souffre toutes les tourments de 
lenfer,” he said emphatically, craving for sympathy. But 
“ Déja!’? was all the sympathy he got! There is also a story 
told of him when, at a dinner-party in Paris, a young Englishman 
was declaiming at length on the beauty of his mother, in whom 
the company were taking rather a languid interest. ‘Elle était 
belle comme un ange,” he declared. Talleyrand, leaning across 
the table, said in the most distinct and interested tone, “ Monsieur 
Smeeth, c’était donc votre pére qui n’était pas si beau?” There 
are also stories of Dickens and Thackeray—Dickens, who 
‘appeared in a pink shirt-front embroidered with white, and 
Thackeray, who. generally left directly 
after dinner as he disliked going up 
to the drawing-room to talk to the 
ladies. But then, of course, almost 
everybody of note in the political, 
literary, and social life of the day 
appears in Lady Georgiana Peel’s 
pages. It is a book of the Great 
World in the days of Victoria “‘ from 
the inside ’’—without spite and with- 
out guile, but entertaining, interesting, 
and delightfully readable all the way 
through. But what a different world 
it is from the world of the cocktail 


ladies, who wake up with “heads on 
them” and “a mouth oh, 
my dear, such a mouth!” 

* % * 


Manners of Yesterday. 
If the readers who pick up Miss 

G. L. H. Dempster’s book, 
“The Manners of My Time” (Grant 
Richards), are put off by a certain 
dulness at the very beginning, they 
will be put off an otherwise very de- 
lightful and interesting book. True, 
the first few pages, with all their long 
list of family names and friends, and 
some pages of personal narrative of 
this kind, ““ Bob was my senior, but 
Lucy and Harry were my own age, 
and masterful half-Irish children as 
we all were, we enjoyed fights and 
fun, and I liked it, even when I got 
hit with their golf clubs. Foemen 
less worthy of my steel were the small 
children that we. knew — the little 
Miss Campbell of Saddael, and the 
smaller Macgregor (a grandchild of 
“Kiss me, Hardy’), a pretty mite with 
blue eyes, who afterwards became 
Countess of Mansfield, and whose 
father was the chief of the once for- 
midable Clan Macgregor "—if such passages are a little tedious, 
in this instance the dulness of beginning does not last long, and 
soon Miss Dempster’s Memories become quite sprightly. These 
Memories deal for the most part with dead-and-gone social 
celebrities, but they deal with them in so entertaining a manner, 
with such humour, and with that knowledge of human nature 
which can criticise actions without becoming satirical, that they 
are gossip of the best and most interesting kind. And the 
descriptions of Scotch country houses, Paris under the Second 
Empire, social life in Rome, and French country houses, are 
quite delightful, especially as the men and women who figure in 
these descriptions are men and women of the Great World— 
men and women who were all famous in their day, and are still 
remembered, either as big social or political figures. There is 
one pathetic description of how the first Duchess of Wellington 
received the news of the Battle of Waterloo, and how her great 
friend schemed that she should receive it as from the duke 
himself, although he never loved the duchess and would other- 
wise not have written; 


and another account of the present 


AVRIL MOSS 


From a painting by Arthur Todd. Mrs. Moss, who 
was before her marriage Miss Avril Hoare, is the 
authoress of a charming book of verse, entitled 
“* Poppies, and Other Poems,’’ which has just been 
published by Arthur L. Humphreys 
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Queen Amelie of Portugal who was married and who, while 
receiving her guests, deliberately “cut” the Princess de Sagan, 
who came up expecting to be acknowledged, which are only two 
interesting items of gossip in a book that is full of anecdotes 
of the manners, or lack of them, of the well-known people of 
the authoress’ time. 
* * 

Thoughts from ‘‘The Manners of My Time.” 
ve It requires a long experience of life before we get at the 

weight and worth and all the merits of dull things in this 
restless world of ours.” 

“People get to trust you when they know that they can 
reckon on your presence and your smile at a dull or quarrel- 
some meeting, at a formal dinner party, ata poor child’s sick 
bed, or at a lugubrious funeral on a wet afternoon.” 

a We never mount so high as when we-do not know where 
we are going.” 

“Satire is the cry of the young soul when, through the pangs 
of early disillusions, it first awakes to a criticism of life. With 
more experience we wake to a criticism of ourselves; and, 
gaining greater patience, we realise 
that the reason why charity never 
faileth is that it is the very core of 
that divine wisdom which we term 
the Heart of God.” 

& « * 

A Story in Letters. 
AS a rule I am not particularly 

fond of stories written in letters. 
But I make exception of Mr. James 
Lane Allen’s new work, ‘‘ Emblems of 
Fidelity’ (Nash), and, as it were, “take 
off my hat to it’? as one of the most 
charmingly written stories of the pre- 
sent season. The plot is slight. It 
concerns the misunderstanding which 
arose between the famous English 
novelist, Edward Blackthorne, and 
the famous young American novelist, 
Beverley Sands, when the former 
asked the latter to ship him over 
some Kentucky ferns, and Sands, who 
gave the order to a well-known florist, 
who promptly forgot to despatch it, 
failed to do so. There are also two 
love-affairs running through the book 
—love-affairs which leave the two 
young men, Beverley Sands and his 
friend, Ben Doolittle, alone and dis- 
consolate at the end. It is not the 
story—though it is interesting and 
amusing enough—but the charm of 
the writing, the wit, the wisdom, and 
the broad humanity of it which makes 
‘“Emblems of Fidelity’? the kind of 
book which you will want to read again 
and keep near by, recommending it 
only to those among your friends 
whose bump of honesty—especially of 
that honesty which returns borrowed 
books (a supreme test)—is so large as 
to be almost a disfigurement. 

* * * 
Thoughts from ‘‘ Emblems of Fidelity.” 
ss We can make words our playthings in life’s shallows until 
¥ words wreck us as their playthings in life’s deeps.” 

““ Shamefully cheap many of the dearest things in this world 
are; and what exorbitant prices we pay for the worthless.” 

‘““We achieve the impossible by doing the possible. 


MR. RICHARD KING’S THREE IMMENSELY 
SUCCESSFUL BOOKS 


‘*WITH SILENT FRIENDS’’ (Seventeenth Edition). 
**PASSION AND POT POURRI”’ (Third Edition). 


5s. net. 


5s. net. 


And (recently published) 
The Second Book of ‘*SILENT FRIENDS.”” 


Of all booksellers, oF from the publishers, Messrs. Jordan—Gaskell, Hite 


6s. net. 


Dean Street, Fetter Lane, E.C. 
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Hugh Cecil, Victoria Street 


MRS. WILFRED SHERIDAN 


Mrs. Wilfred Sheridan, who is perhaps better known in artistic circles as Clare Sheridan, studied sculpture under the late Professor 

Lanteri, and has shown some of her work in the London exhibitions. Her husband, who was a great-grandson of the author of 

“The School for Scandal,” was killed in the Battle of Loos in 1915 when with the Rifle Brigade. Mrs. Sheridan is fortunate in 

her models—Mr. Winston Churchill, Mr. Asquith, and many other famous people have sat & her. She has the happy faculty of 
not only obtaining a likeness but also an impression of the personality of her sitter 
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Abbe 


MRS. IRENE CASTLE TREMAN (MRS. VERNON 


A series of photographs which were specially taken for ‘The Tatler,’ and show Mrs. Vernon Castle, as she is still 
in which she excelled in her particular style, and is devoting her time to the movies. 
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THE CERTAINTY TO PLEASE.” 


—Samuel Rogers. 
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CASTLE) IN SOME NEW DANCES 


“universally known, in beautiful poses that are both new and striking. She has now given up stage dancing, an arl 
She is appearing in Famous Players films, of which she will make four a year 
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PLACES IN THE SUN. 


MRS. FREDERIC SINGER, JUN. A HAPPY GROUP 
A snapshot which induces a longing for the sunshine and On Palm Beach, which shows Mrs. Gurnee Munn, her little son, 
sands of Palm Beach, a favourite resort of America’s “ Four Gurnee Munn, jun., and the pet dog, and Mr. Rodman 
Hundred ”’ : Wanamaker 


ON THE TERRACE AT MONTE CARLO 


The season on the Riviera is being favoured with wonderful weather, and enjoyed by larger crowds of English people than previously. 
English—and American—is more spoken than any other language. Our snapshot includes Mr. W. Barach, Miss E, Levy, 
Mrs. B. Rowlands, Mrs. W. S. Shears, and Commander Robert Poole 
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FROM “DOWN UNDER.” 
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Bertram Park, Dover Street 


LADY DYER 


Lady Dyer is the widow of Captain Sir John Swinnerton Dyer, M.C., Scots Guards, who was killed in action in\1917. Before 
her marriage in 1912 Lady Dyer was Miss Maude Turner, daughter of Mr. W. H. Turner of West Australia. Her only son, 
John, who is six years old, succeeded his father as the thirteenth baronet 
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A Counter Attraction 


De La Itue’s Playing Cards ave used in the best Clubs. 
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Fine Tedsteads 


AND BEDDING—AT WARING @&@ GILLOW'S 


HESE are handsome pieces of furniture which not only 
carry with them the impression of style, but also by their 
fine quality give long service. At our Galleries you can 

see everything for the complete decoration and furnishing of the 

bedroom; each article bearing the imprint of good taste. 


Do not miss seeing 
our Exhibit at the 
Ideal Home Exhi- 
bition at Olympia. 


Sranp No. 63. 


4ft.6in. Mahogany Bedstead, with sunk 
beading round centre panel, fitted sanitary 
steel sides, 


£13:7:6 
This Bedstead can be had in 3ft. size at 
£12: 


THE RE-MAKING OF BEDDING. 


HIS most necessary operation is performed by us in our own workshops 
under perfectly hygienic conditions and the material used is scrupulously 
clean. You can therefore send your bedding to us with an easy mind. 


SVT TTT 
STM 


You are invited fo see the finest stock of Bed Linen and Quilts in the Kingdom. 


C2 
LS 


a 


ORE bHM the Kin 10g. 
164-180 OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W.1 


Telephone: Museum 5000. Telegrams : “Warison, London,” 
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The Princes 
Theatre. 
OFTEN 
wonder 
why double- 
dyed vil- 
lains on the 
stage always 
sport a_ top- 
hat? I know 
that top-hats 
are villainous, 
but in real life 
quite nice men 
wear them. On 
the stage, how- 
ever, if the 
heroine only 
knew the tradi- 
tion, she would 
keep away from 
the top-hatted 
characters as 
she would keep 
away from her 
best friend 
beginning ~ the 
Spanish ‘flu. 
The top-hatted 
villain pops up 
again in that 
curious medley 
of Lyceum 
melodrama and 
the  frankest 
revue, Pretty 
Peggy, by 
Charles Austen 
and Arthur 


F. W. Burford 
MRS. CAMPBELL 


As Eliza Doolittle in Bernard Shaw’s comedy, 
““Pygmalion,’’ which has been revived at the 
Aldwych Theatre. This was her original part 
in the late Sir Herbert Tree’s production the 


“PAT” 


at His Majesty’s in 1914, when this picture Rose, with 
was taken. Later Mrs. Patrick Campbell music by A. 
produced it in the States, where it ran for Emmett 
SRYCA’ Adams, which 

Mr. Charles 


Cochran and Mr. Lew Lake have brought to the Princes 
after a successful tour in the provinces. But still, heroines 
never will learn wisdom. And another curious tradition on 
the stage is that any rich man associated with racing stables 
always appears attired as if for a garden party at Buckingham 
Palace. It ‘seems to be a most unsuitable apparel for associa- 
tion with horses, stud-grooms, and trainers—the latter invari- 
ably in felt top-hats of the style which used to be sported 
by elderly gentlemen-friends-of-the-family. However, the fact 
remains. There are sartorial stage traditions, just as there 
are traditions of gesture, and traditions that no one shall 
talk to another person less than twelve feet away unless he be 
about to impart a secret which will blow the whole of the 
British Empire to “ splithereens.” Pretty Peggy is full of such 
“tradition.” There is absolutely nothing new about it—in con- 
struction, plot, humour, or music. But it contains some of the 
best things of the “old” type, and, as people adore the familiar 
in their pastimes, it is sure to be a very great success. At any 
rate, it is quite a bran-pie of popular favourites. There is the 
favourite villain, who dresses in a top-hat and wishes to dope 
the racehorse on the morning of the Derby—the horse which 
will win the hero his bride. There are the favourite couple—two 
Cockney humorists—who wander into a millionaire’s domain 
and “guy” the men and women who are distinctly fancying 
themselves therein. There are stray scenes which belong to 
“nothing on earth ’—otherwise, to revue ; and the dances and 
songs and chorus girls are of the brand which the big public 
like. The chief comedian, Mr. Charles Austen, is a great 
success. His brand of humour is of the simple kind, but it is 
very effective, and his ‘‘Cockneyisms” and his air of smiling 
good-nature are irresistible. The Misses Lorna and Toots 
Pounds dance wonderfully in the whirlwind fashion, and also 
give us their Oscar Asche-Lily Brayton imitations, in a scene 
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THE PASSING SHOWS. 


called “ Blue Jade,” that are always a popular old item of their 
repertory. But I wish their articulation were better. From 
where I sat it was almost impossible to understand anything 
they either sang or said. Otherwise their performance possessed 
a flair which brightened up every scene in which they 
appeared. There is also an excellent light comedian in 
Mr. Wilfred Seagram, who can sing a song well as he can 
dance—which is saying some. He plays the millionaire hero, 
who changes position with Parker, the newspaper man, in order 
to ‘prove to Lady Babby that he will sacrifice everything for her 
sake and fight his way up the tree until he shall win her as a 
prize at the top. The incidents of this piece of hero-work are 
sandwiched in between other incidents which show Parker 
struggling with the complications of a millionaire’s career, and 
those of the villain who wishes to dope the racehorse, Panther, 
on whom all the hero’s money is laid. The rest is frank revue, 
but not at all bad of its kind. The mounting is highly-coloured 
and effective, and if the music is singularly undistinguished, the 
singers, backed by the chorus, put so much energy and enthusiasm 
into their work that the second-rate in tunes go down in quite 
a successful way. Thus the applause always comes “ pat” at 
the proper moment, and there is no reason why Pretty Peggy 
should not repeat at the Princes all the success it has already 
achieved in the provinces. 
& # & 
The Haymarket. 
“Lhe problem of Mr. Roi Cooper Megrue’s amusing comedy, 
Tea for Three, which Mr. Frederick Harrison produced 
the other evening, is the problem as to whether a young married 
woman should or should not be allowed to keep a male “tame 
cat’ around the premises if her husband is too busy with 
business to help keep her amused all day long. Mr. Megrue’s 
answer is, “‘ Yes ’—if the wife loves her husband and the “ tame 
cat” only loves the wife hopelessly. And I, personally, quite 
agree with him, so long as the wife allows her husband to keep 
his own pet “tabby” aswell. But this she won’t, as a rule, hear 
of. You see, it is part of human nature to realise one’s own 
innocence, but to look upon everybody else’s as extremely suspect. 
In this case, the wife’s ‘“‘tame cat” had been her first “ calf 
(Continued on p. xii) 


F. W. Burford 
MISS PHYLLIS NEILSON-TERRY 


In the title-réle of ‘‘ Trilby,’’ which she has revived at Birming- 
ham under her own management. She is our youngest actress- 
manager, and will assuredly attain every suceess 
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as good as a Kensitas— 
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Leisure Well Earned 


A busy day, sir, but I’ve just served the port and a good supply of 
Kensitas, so they won’t require me again for some time. 


I’m just resting for ten minutes in my own chair to enjoy a Kensitas 
myself, and test this fresh supply of Tawny. 


It isn’t necessary to test the Kensitas, sir, because I long ago 
discovered that Kensitas cigarettes are always . . . “as good 


as really good cigarettes can be.” 
belt 


Extra Large 


Virginia Cigarettes 


20 for l / 4 
50 for 3/3 roo for 6/4 


Of all High-class Tobacconists. 
See the name on every box and cigarette. 


Z Wooo ff J. WIX & SONS, 
jj ZZzzRA-—_->>> ~ 8 174-175-176 Piccadilly, W. 
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Buloble 


Claude Harris 


NORMAN 


MISS BERYL 


A pretty actress who is appearing in “‘ The 

Maid of the Mountains,”’ the record-breaking 

musical comedy at Daly’s. In private life 

she is the wife of Mr. Pop Cory, who also 
acts in the same show 


HE following story used to be told 
regarding the great American rail- 

road king, Mr. Jay Gould. A 
minister came to see him one 
morning and said: ‘Mr. Gould, I am a 
poor man and I havea large family. I have 
managed, however, to save 10,000 dollars, 
and if only I could double it I should not 
be anxious about the future of my children 
in the event of my death.” At the time 
Mr. Gould had a huge block of shares of 
a certain railway which, being worthless, 
he was anxious to sell. So having made 
the minister promise not to tell anybody 
else he advised him to purchase largely 
of this particular railway stock for a rise. 
The minister did as he was advised, but to 
his dismay a few months later the market 
price of the shares fell almost to nothing. 
In despair he called again on Mr. Gould. 


“T am ruined,” he said bitterly. ‘‘ You 
have deceived me.’”’ “I told you to keep 
my advice a secret,” said Mr. Gould. “ Did 


you do so?” “Well, no,’ admitted the 
minister, “I did mention it to a few of our 
elders.” “ Ah, I thought you would,” said 
Mr. Gould, “and they told their friends, 
and they were all so anxious to buy that I 
have got rid of all the stock I held. Here 
are your 10,000 dollars back; and here are 
10,000 dollars more for your trouble in the 


matter.” 
* 6 


It was in the days of the horse omni- 

buses that a Frenchman who was 
seeing the sights of London enlisted the 
aid of the driver of the omnibus on which 
he rode. No matter what the driver 
pointed out, it was difficult to impress the 


visitor; there was something infinitely 
superior in his dear Paris. ‘‘ This ’ere’s 
reckoned the finest sites in 


one of 


and : 


said the ‘bus-driver hopefully 
as they reached Trafalgar Square. ‘Ma 
foi, you are joking,’ was the reply; “we 
with ease can beat this in Paris.” “ That’s 
about a score o’ times you’ve told me that 
yarn,” said the driver, ““and not wishing 
to upset the relations between France and 
England I ain’t said nothing. But there’s 
one thing there vou can’t beat. P’r’aps 
you may ’ave better fountains and a bigger 
picture gallery in Paree, but there’s a 
little chap on the top of that pedestal you 
couldn’t jolly well whack, and that’s little 
’Oratio Nelson, cocky.” And the rest of 
the ride was in silence. 


Europe,” 


Apeda 


MISS DORIS FAITHFUL 


A clever young English actress, who is 
appearing with great success in New York 
in “The Greenwich Village Follies’”’ 
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Stories from 
Everywhere. 


Claude Harris 


MISS CLARA SIMONS 


Is a delightful operatic singer who is play- 
ing lead in the new Cuvillier light opera, 
“Sunshine of the World,’’ which is due to 


\ appear at the Empire this week, when ‘“‘ The 


Red Mill” will be withdrawn 


N bishop was addressing a Sunday 
ii school, and in the course of his 
remarks said: “ And now, children, let me 
tell you a very sad fact. In Africa there 
are ten million square miles of territory 
without a single Sunday school where 
little boys and girls can spend their Sun- 
days. Now, what shall we all try and 
save up our money to do?” Class unani- 
mously : ‘‘Go to Africa.” 


se * * 


Sir Joseph Lyons used to tell the follow- 

ing story. Getting into her carriage 
one day a lady remarked to her footman, 
“Jackson, it’s a very cold day; remind me 
when I get home to send some blankets 
to the poor people.’ At the end of the 
drive she entered her pleasantly-warmed 
home again and made herself comfortable 
with a cup of tea before the fire. Later 
on Jackson, as requested, reminded her 
about the blankets. “ Ah, yes,’’ she said, 
“TI remember. But I don’t think I 
need send them. It’s so nice and warm 


now. 
ae % * 


certain man, who was a very keen 
zs golfer, dreamt that he passed to the 
Beyond, and that, in the “ Elysian Fields,” 
he found himself on a golf course in com- 
pany with an old acquaintance who, in 
this life, had been a golf professional. 
This worthy pointed out to him a number 
of notable personalities on the links, among 
them various Biblical characters, such as 
Abraham, Isaac, Moses, Hezekiah, etc. 
On the other asking whether Solomon was 
there, the pro. replied, “ King Solomon, is 
it? I’m thinking, if you want to see im, 
we'll hae tae veesit the ladies’ links.” 
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A NEW STEP IN 
TEACHING ART 


Mr. Joseph Simpson 
joins Mr. John Hassall, R.I. 


A Brilliant Combination 


tf JOlN HASSALIE Kl. is proud 
i announce that Mr. Joseph. Simpson 
will in future assist him in the conduct of 
the John Hassall School. Mr. Simpson 
stands for all that is finest in British 
Art, and his collaboration with Mr. John 
Hassall will make one of the most 
powerful combinations in the History of 
Art Teaching. 


Here is your opportunity to train under 
two of the greatest Artists in the modern 
world. Whatever your special. talent, 
you will be able to develop it under the 
supervision of Mr. Hassall and Mr. 
Simpson. You will gain new inspiration. 
You will find your command of line and 
oi colour develop, You will feel the 
immense difference between ‘‘strugeling 
alone’ and working under the guidance 
of a great teacher, 


Turn your 
If you have already studied art you will 
know the advantage of tuition by a 
famous master. If you are “only a be- 
ginner it is even more necessary for you 
to ‘‘start right’ by training under the 
best men. Send some original work (or 
copy the sketch here), for a free criticism. 
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sketching talent to account.. 
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Copy This Picture For Free Criticism 


The above is a drawing from the Official Portrait of 
H.M. The King, Painted by Mr, Joseph Simpson 


Mr. JOSEPH SIMPSON is one of the 
most eminent of our modern painters 
and draughtsmen. He is an artist of 
International reputation, and his works 
are to be found in the great Galleries 
and National Collections at Petrograd, 
Bergen, Sydney, Kronstadt, etc. 


Before the War Joseph Simpson was 
invariably selected to represent British 
Art in International Exhibitions abroad. 

He was official artist with the R.F.A. in 
Irance, and the one British Artist , 
selected by the French Government .” 
to do an Album of War Drawings. |" 


He is also one of the six or eight a 
eae nent POST 


living artists represented in, THIS 

the Scottish National COUPON 

Gallery, where his por- 

Se PNT ; f i lz t “ TO-DAY 

tr al t O t 1€ ale or senda letter if you do 

I< 1 n g E d wa rd in not want to cut the paper to 
J ; “ 


Mr. JOHN HASSALL, 
y The John Hassall 
“Correspondence Art School, L'd., 
3, Stratford Studios, 
x Kensington, W. 3. 
“I enclose you a Drawing for your 
free criticism. 


Parliament House, 
Edinburgh 
hangs side by 

. Ss . ~ 
side with 


the work 
f R “ Please send me free of all cost A 
= pcuaEe of how to become a aioe sful poster 
e) ae ” and black-and-white artist, and how to get my work 
burn. «exhibited. Please add a copy of your illustrated book, 


“THE JOHN HASSALL WAY 
NSN Ico 7 FeO BP eet oe re oS anes 


IAT ALES Sao eirs so eetd ROASTS TE Chae SEG nae eae 
fo Tel8.2:20. 


THE TATLER 


Tom Aitken 
MISS WINIFRED BARNES 


At the wheel of her car with her pet wolfhound, “‘ Peter.’’ She 

has just finished a most successful run in “ Maggie” at the 

Oxford, and, thinking she deserves a rest, contemplates going 

to Venice for a holiday. Miss Barnes is a keen horsewoman, 
and is often seen in the Row 


The Bath Road. 
FTER all is said and done there’s really no road in Great 
A Britain that can quite compare with the Bath Road. It is 
true it has not been hallowed by Dick Turpin riding to York 
along it, but Beaux Nash and Brummel must have bounced 
over its pot-holes to good purpose, and that in itself gives it the right 
atmosphere for the occasional golfing holiday to which it conducts 
me. Not that these elegant gentry would altogether approve of my 
new baggy knickers, accurately modelled on one of Mr. H. M. Bate- 
man’s fashion plates in THE TATLER, but at all events they are not 
the only loose things that have travelled down the Bath Road. Why 
I like this dear old highway is that if you want a burst of speed you 
can have one under the very best of conditions. After you leave 
Hounslow you have a few miles of a very good imitation of a muddy 
sea-beach, but you can push along quite nicely thenceforward until 


you come to the usual bad patch between Marlborough and Savernake ~ 
By the way, I knew a-chap once inthe early days of motoring- 


Forest. 
who set out for a night-run from Town to Bristol. His brakes were 
not any too good and his paraffin side-lamps were rotten, and the first 
thing he hit was the first gate-into the Marquis of Ailesbury’s estate 
(what a wonderful eighteen holes Herbert Fowler ‘could lay out if he 
were given'a free hand here!). The second thing ‘he hit was-the 
second gate, but by that time his radiator had-taken the count, and he 
finished ‘his trip by coasting down into Marlborough with a red-hot 
seized-up engine. “But this is where I get going much too fast, for I 
had intended to remark upon the scenic beauties of the Slough 
Mechanical Transport Depét, which throws out tendrils in all directions 
in the shape. of convoys of. dead lorries. 
You never can make out whether they are 
going in or caming-out,-but the great point 
is that they are always on the move, take 
absolutely-no notice: of the Klaxon, stick 
to the crown of the road, and do .the sur- - 
face really far less harm than one would 
expect. - Personally’ I-am ‘not- out to steal 
any of Gerry Biss’s thunder, but I cannot 
refrain. from -saying that- if you want-to 
stop anywhere for lunch, you will find the 
Bear at Hungerford as good a spot, as any 
and-a great deal better than most. 
: * * * 
Exploring. 
‘T*here- are lots’ of Bears on this Bath 
*.Road—all of them good-as-far as I 
know—and the one at Maidenhead not , 
only has.a couple of thirty-two candle- 
_ power Ediswans- for- eyes but wears a 
muzzle as well, so as to be bang up to 
date. . As-I-was shaping a course to Burn- 
ham, in: Zummerzet (a county in which I 
find it strangely hard to obtain zyder), I 
switched off the main road and pottered 
along through Devizes, Frome, and Wells, 
and then'on to Cheddar, where the good 
old English cheeses come from and where 
the good young Canadian and Australian 
cheeses go to. At any rate, that is what 
the local cheese-breeders and cheese-fan- 
ciers tell me, though I should say it wasa 
slander. As the Avon tyre people conduct 
their business in this neighbourhood—or 
rather somewhere back in Wilts—I was 
much struck with the admirable way in 
which the local road-menders do them a 
good turn by laying right across the road, 


the gauntlet of road traffic ? 


Yokel: Wot be grumblin’ aboot ? 
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PETROL VAPOUR 


By Captain W. G. Aston. 


here and there, a layer of sharp-cornered new metal about ten 
inches deep. On. each side of one of these patches I saw an 
unfortunate changing a wheel, but was myself more lucky. At 
Burnham we had plenty todo. Apart from beating a ball over the 
sand-dunes—and incidentally getting properly whacked by Mrs. Dobell 
(née Miss Gladys Ravenscroft), who calmly asks for six shots and 
then goes round in eighty-one!—there were the incomparable 
reminiscences of Sammy Woods, S.M.]J., of that ilk, one of the greatest 
of sportsmen and the uncrowned King of Zummerzet, bar none. If 
his acquaintance isn’t worth motoring 150 miles to make, I’d like to 
know whose is.. Then there was a bit of exploring to do. There’s 
only one hill-in this district, called Brent Knoll, the rest cf the ground 
being as flat as a billiard table. Brent Knoll looks as though Nature 
had suddenly cut the cloth and left it sticking up like atent. After 
much searching, I found a lane that looked as though it led to the 
top of this pimple, and let little Angus have a full rip atit. The 
gradient increased in a beautifully parabolic manner, then suddenly 
all was flat (this was the summit), and we found ourselves axle deep in 
a delicious ploughed field. This is the Zummerzet idea of a joke, 
and they planted it on me all right. However, I carried away a good 
hundredweight of their best arable land (distributed over parts of the 
car), and conclude that I got a bit of my own back. 


* * * 
The Broker Broke. ; 
BY the way, does anyone know of a pneumatic tyre-that will hold 
really tight on a Zummerzet road when it has been dry fora 
day or two and then been touched up with a spot of rain? Then 
another thing to do down there was to try out asample of the new 
Essex car, a four-cylinder Yank, which impressed me more than 
favourably. Howard Coffin designed it, I’m told, and he's made a 
real good job of it. If anybody gave me an Essex for a birthday 
present I should thank them from the bottom of my heart. Oh, but I 
had nearly forgotten to tell you how I crabbed, quite unwittingly, 
what promised to be a nice profitable bit of car broking. I had 
nipped into the smoke-room to get a glass of water when one “ Forky ” 
says loudly, “I say, you know something about cars. What's a 1913 
14-h.p. Blank worth?” Naturally I thought he was unloading on 
somebody, so, prompted by-sentiments of .pure friendship, I said, 
“Every penny of six hundred, old muscatel.”-. At that there was a 
lull in the conversation, and presently “‘ Forky”’ whispers hoarsely 
into my ear, ‘‘ Yerdamfool, I’d as good. as got-it for three-twenty- 
five.” If these fellows would take one into their confidence i 
but, there ! 
* & 
Psychological’ Study. . : - 
[aie you ever notice the peculiar attitude adopted by feminine 
front-seat passengers towards the smaller creatures which run 
C You are buzzing merrily along, and 
suddenly they seize your sleeve and cry out, “Oh, do be careful and 
I (Continued on p% xii) 


THE ROAD HOG 


Motorist: Now then, you! Do you think I can be here all day? 


I be goin’ fast as thee. 
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THE MYSTERIOUS SIGNALS 


EXTRACT FROM 
Daily ADdail 


MESSAGES FROM MARS? 


We publish to-day a remarkable statement by Senator 
Marconi, of wireless fame, which’ opens‘up astonishing 
possibilities. 

He avers that for some considerable time strange wireless 
signals have been received which’ cannot be accounted 
for as originating from any instrument on earth. 
Mathematical calculations suggest that they come from 
an enormous distance—from space far out beyond the 
earth's atmosphere. There are two possible 
explanations if they come from planetary space. They 
may be caused by electrical storms in the sun Aen 


but in that case it is not easy to see why some letters 
should regularly recur as they do with special frequency. 
Or they may come from intelligent beings in one of 
the planets. 

There has recently been a tendency among 
astronomers and scientists to admit that both the moon 
and Mars may be inhabited. If so, we should expect 
the first indication of these beings’ existence to be 
revealed by such signals. 0 
Are we, therefore, on the verge of the greatest discovery 
in human history ? 
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KY? 


‘This looks dike. Or.” 
1st Professor (slyly) : “I’ve got it— 


Ist; professor: $< Vell, that;s acc. 2 3rd Professor : 
2nd’ Professor: “And that’s an <N’.” 


‘DUGGIE NEVER OWES!’” 
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? Modes for the Spring, 


HERE are rumours that this 
spring all the notable dress- 
makers in Paris will be 


making classical dresses. 
‘There will be robes @ la Flore, 
robes @ la Diana, tunics @ la Ceres, 
D tunics @ la Minerva, coats a la 
Galatea, robes au lever de l’aurore. 
Naturally, these will not appear in the 
streets. There will everywhere be a feeling 
for the softest draperies, and there is no 
doubt that chiffon and georgette will be the 
most favoured fabrics. From these fashions 
it is a mere step to those of the Empire 
period. Some authorities declare that 
Ascot will see the revival of the same. 
* * * 


The Short Waist. 
here will be the short waist with the 
pretty little corsages, and the graceful 
lines from the corsage to the hem of the 
skirt. The difficulty that confronts those 
that have faith in these modes is that they 
will look ridiculous with a short skirt, and 
at the same time they are well aware of 
the fact that women will never accept any 
style that will hamper their movements. 
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Grey continues to be the fashionable 
colour, therefore Liberty has employed 
it for this simple frock of chiffon velvet re- 
lieved with old gold. Sketched at Liberty’s 
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OF FASHION 


By M. E. Brooke. 


Quaint Little Wraplets. 

(Olas little wraplets are being designed 
made of brocades and trimmed with 

fur ; there is no doubt that fur will be worn 

for decorative purposes, even when the 

dog days are with us, as there is nothing 


i 
R 


This handsome evening cloak is of 

pistachio-green chiffon velvet enriched 

with plaques of Chinese embroidery lined 
with gold tissue 


more becoming. The long scarf draped in 
a variety of ways to express the individu- 
ality of the wearer will enjoy a prosperous 
career. 
* % * 

The Tailor-made. 
Frankly, everyone acknowledges the fact 

that this season fashions will be 
divided into two sections, that tailor- 
mades will be simple and severe, and that 
nothing will be considered too luxurious and 
elaborate for the races and other fashion- 
able open-air fétes. Brocaded ninons, geor- 
gettes, and crépes de chine will be well 
represented, and there is no doubt that 
far more jewellery will be worn than here- 
tofore. 
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Fashions Across the Footlights. | a 
erfectly delightful are the frocks 
worn by Miss Hilda Bayley and 

Miss Margaret Damer in Carnival at b 
the New Theatre. Theformerisfirst 
seen in a deep rose-pink creation. ) 
The skirt is arranged with a crinoline Wy 
mouvement reinforced with a tunic y 
of cream lace. The tight-fitting bodice 
is relieved with a touch of multi-coloured 
flowers, and the head-dress is worthy of 
note. It is a crownless affair with a 
band of pressed roseleaves, attaining 
greater height in front than at the back, 
and at the sides there are cascades of loops 
and bows of black velvet ribbon. A little 
detail, but ever so attractive, is the gold 
chain which supports her lovely gold and 
ebony fan. A graceful gown is assumed 
by Miss Margaret Damer, who has passed 
the rubicon which separates youth from 
middle age. It is of a lovely fawn nuance, 


the bodice being arranged with a coatee of 
georgette, weighted with dull gold tassels, 
while the skirt is artistically draped. The 
scheme is completed with a neat little 
toque reinforced with flowers and a flowing 
lace veil. 


(Continued on . ii) 


Georgette and charmeuse of an exquisite 

grey nuance make this dress. Its charm 

is enhanced by embroidery. Model, 
Liberty 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—continued. 


Apple Green and Silver. 
Miss Hilda Bayley, in the second act, 

dons a dress of apple-green and 
silver brocaded satin. It is evidently of 
southern inspiration and is cut on princess 
lines. Perfectly delightful are the “ wings” 
which are attached to her elbow and wrist ; 
they respond to every movement and are 
lined with pink satin. Later on she appears 
in a domino, a wonderful thing of two 
shades of pink georgette—the one shrimp 
the other carnation. It is a billowy affair 
with leaf-shaped flounces at hem and 
collar, the sleeves being outlined with pink 
ostrich feathers: She flings it aside and 
reveals her bacchante dress; itis a trifling 
thing of sunset-pink net decorated with 
clusters of gold leaves and grapes, one 
shoulder is bare, and her head-dress is of 
vine leaves. 

* * * 


Beautiful Modes, 
Lovely, indeed, are the fashions in the 

salons of Liberty, Regent Street, W. 
They are very artistic and are of sucha 
character as will remain undated indefi- 
nitely. Attention must be drawn to the 
chefs: d’ceuvre pictured on p. 2246. 
Standing out with special prominence is 
the pistachio-green chiffon velvet cloak, its 
charm enhanced with plaques of Chinese 
embroidery weighted with bullion 
fringe. A few words must be 
said about the lining, as it is of a 
new kind of gold tissue which is 
as supple as the petal of a rose. 
Also illustrated is a silver-grey - 
dress with cross-over bodice and 
pretty wing panniers edged with * 
old-gold embroidery. Simplicity 
is the characteristic feature of 
the dress on the right. In it 
georgette and charmeuse divide 
honours, embroidery adding to its 
attractions, and the price thereof 
is 223 guineas. 

* * * 


Dresses at Pleasant Prices. 
It is indeed pleasant to be able to an- 

nounce the fact that again this season 
Liberty are making a feature of ready-to- 
wear frocks and that the price is £2 2s. 
They are made of Yoru crépe, and are 
trimmed with Tyrian silk, There are three 
styles, all of which may be obtained with 
‘134, 14 and 14%-in. necks. Everyone 
must write for the folder, which contains 
illustrations of the designs as well as 
patterns of the materials. By the way, 
here are also to be obtained shaded 
satin gauze evening wraps for 3% guineas, 
and there are the modish cloth burnous 
wraps with brocaded collar for 6% guineas. 


* * * 


Modes for the Spring. 
“[ ailor-mades are now in the lime-light, 
and they are to be seen at Madame 
Nelson’s, 2234, Regent Street, W., in their 
most attractive phases. There is nothing 
at all stereotyped about them; they are all 
endowed with individual touches which 
appeal to the woman who understands 
dress. Pictured on this page is a chef 
d’ceuvre carried out in grey suiting; the 
skirt is striped and arranged with pleats, 
and there are touches of white on the coat. 
Of it one may become the possessor for 
seventeen guineas. The same idea may 
be obtained in black-and-white check. 
Ultra smart are the blue gabardine tailor- 


mades, trimmed with white military braid, 
some of which are provided with narrow 
white stockinette vests. The flounced 
skirts in conjunction with plain bodices 
are represented with quaint little chemise 
sleeves. As prices have to be considered 
in these strenuous days, a note must be 


A SMART TAILOR-MADE 


Of grey suiting, the skirt arranged with 
pleats and stripes. At Madame Nelson's 


made of the fact that simple blue gabardine 
frocks smartly trimmed with black military 
braid are nine guineas, and that for this 
price there is a host of possibilities to 
explore in the domain of evening dresses. 
The illustrated catalogue will be sent to all 
who mention the name of this paper. 


ii 


A Great White Sale. 
] Jickins and Jones’ (Regent Street, W.) 
great white sale is now in progress, 
and continues until the end of the month. 
The bargains that are there to be obtained 
are quite unprecedented, especially when 
the great advance in prices is taken into 
consideration. The Specialité Corsets for 
medium figures, made of white coutil, are 
14s. 9d., and there are others with tricot 
elastic tops for the same price. Hand- 
made French nightdresses trimmed with 
embroidery and imitation Valenciennes 
lace are 15s. 9d., and there are nainsook 
nightdresses for 23s. 9d. In the domain 
of tea and rest gowns there is a host of 
possibilities to explore; exquisitely draped 
affairs of white satin beauté are 83 guineas, 
and those of ivory crépe de 
WN’ chine are 7% guineas. 
* * * 
The Value of Facial Exercises, 
fter the stress and strain of 
the winter, the face be- 
comes tired and this gives 
unto women the appearance of age. We 


‘take thought of our minds and bodies by 


taking a rest and change, but many of us 
neglect our.faces. Then one morning the 
tell-tale mirror announces the fact that 
Time has been busy with his pencil. Wise 


~mis»-the woman» who, before these lines 


become too pronounced, has a course of 
Madame Elizabeth Eve’s—55, Berners 
Street, W.—facial exercises. It is not 
necessary to visit her, as she has a 
special correspondence course, and when 
her advice is followed the muscles are 
scientifically exercised, and as a conse- 
quence their elasticity and the shape and 
expression of the face return, which is 
quite as if not more important than the 
actual removal of the lines. The price of 
the entire course is £3 3s. Each exercise is 
fully illustrated, so that it is the simplest 
matter in the world to follow the instruc- 
tions. Asa matter of fact, the three guineas 
is a gilt-edged investment, as the exercises 
can be followed at any time and no further 
outlay is necessary. These are certainly 
of much greater efficiency when a little 
Eve cream is used, but quite a small 
pot lasts an incredibly long time. I can 
warmly recommend these exercises from 
personal experience. All should write for 


_the little brochure without delay. 


* * * 
Kopatine Beautifies the Hair, 
{rom time immemorial woman’s hair has 
been her greatest care, and under 
the stress of modern conditions this is 
more necessary than ever. Now Kopatine, 
which is sponsored by Kopatine Cie., 
34, Buckingham Palace Road, S.W., is an 
excellent hair rejuvenator, of which henna 
is the basis. It is made in three grades. 
No. 1 is a shampoo which acts as a tonic 
and restores the brilliancy and sparkle 
which all natural hair should possess. 
No. 2 has been specially prepared for 
dull and faded hair, and differs only 
from No. 1 in the depth of tone pro- 
duced, while No. 3 will restore colour to 
grey hair. As a matter of fact, it is a 
permanent tinting medium, giving all 
natural shades from blonde to black. It 
has a wonderfully rejuvenating effect and 
can be used with perfect safety on alk 
delicate and sensitive skins. Further par- 
ticulars of these excellent specifics may 
be obtained from the illustrated brochure, 
sent gratis and post fred. 
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At THRESHERS, 
5, Conduit Street. 


Ladies’ Riding and Sporting 
Kit of every description at 
short notice, both cutters 
and workpeople being on 
the premises. 


THRESHERS invite 
inspection of their 
exclusive models in 
smart Town Tailored 
Toilettes. 


THRESHERS specialise in 
Indian and Tropical Outfits, 
Solaro Sunproof Habits, Calvin 
Cord Breeches, Sun Hats, 
Mosquito Nets, Light Washing 
Frocks. 


Send for Tropical List A, 

mentioning country, for 

which appropriate patterns 
can then be enclosed. 


RIDING HABITS, BREECHES, 
RIDE-ASTRIDE COATS 


Ride-Astride Coat 


THRESHER S 


5, Conduit Street, 
Regent Street, W. 1 


in Sunproof Cloth, 
Breeches in Tro- 


style Helmet ;with 


or Egypt. 


A (THRESHERS). 


pical Drill, latest © 


Pongee Puggaree, :: 
light weight broad ~ 
stock, for India, _ 
British East Africa, 


The Perfume of Ceylon 


Women of taste who love choice per- 
fumes and delight ina perfectly harmonious 


toilet find Wana-Ranee 
A Dream of 


Oriental Fragrance. 


Wonderfully lasting and refreshing, it 
is prepared in a luxurious variety of toilet 
fequisites to meet the demand of the most 
fastidious. 


Perfume, 4/6, 9/-, 17/6, 27/6 
and 52/6 per bottle ; 

Hair Lotion, 7/9 ; Toilet Water 7/- ; 
Face Powder, 93d. and 1/4; 
Dental Cream, 1/4 ; 

Soap, 1/- and 1/9 per Tablet ; 
Cachous, 64d. ; Sachets, 74d. : 
Toilet Cream, 1/3 ; Brilliantine, 2/- 
Bath Crystals, 3/6 and 6/3; 
Shampoo Powders, 3d. each ; 


Powder Leat Books, 73d. ; 
Of all Chemists & Perfumers. 


J. Grossmith & Sen, 


Distillers of Perfumes 
and Fine Soap Makers, 


Newgate Street, 
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Tecla Pearls 


the only alternative 


22) you can aftord to buy 
f them, if you can afford 
to lose them, it is 
your privilege to wear 
real pearls. 


But if you cannot afford to pay 
the cost and run the risk of real 
pearls, then Técla Pearls are the 
only alternative. 


And even if you are able to aftord 
real pearls, but choose Técla 
Pearls, you will only be following 
a precedent set by fashion in the 
capitals of the World. 


fed 


(The Londen Fécla Germ © Ltd.) 


7 Old Bond dtreetLondon 
10 Rue dela Pria,Parts 
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Pictures in the Fire—continued. 


cup) was peculiarly appropriate, as this horse is a ‘‘soldier,’’ who saw three 
years’ active service as master’s charger in France. The wide grin on the 
face of the jockey looks as if the stable had had a good race, and I hope that 
this was so. The owner is at present, so I gather, at the cavalry school at 
Saugor in the Central Provinces, which, although it is not much of a town, is 
a fine place for sport, especially shooting. You can get anything from a tiger 
toa peacock. Mrs. Fleming is the sister of Colonel the Hon. J. D. Y. Bingham, 
who will be remembered as one of the best No. 1’s the 15th Hussars’ polo team 
ever had, and also as a very good G.R: indeed, amongst his many successes 
having been the Indian Grand National, which he won on “’ Rattle’’ Barrett’s 
old horse, Cairnsmore, beating the owner, who thought another ride, Kipling, 
was the better of the pair! That race was more or less of a tragedy! The 
next day, when ‘“ Rattle’’ rode Cairns- 
more in the handicap, he took it badly 
at the last fence when apparently winning 
easily. 
* * * 

Me about bull fighting! I see that 

one of the star ‘‘turns’’ in the 
bull ring in Andalusia has made about 
£200,000, or four million pesetas, by his 
appearances in public, and after what I 
have been told I don’t wonder. The 
way they get you is, so I hear, to pick 
someone who looks full of money in the 
audience and proceed to “‘ dedicate’’ the 
bull to him. When a kill eventuates the 
luckless victim has to fork out or get his 
clothes torn off, and thus the toreador 
gets his bit. 

* * * 

‘T°he picador is the man who has 

the rottenest time, because, besides 
having a totally inefficient spear, he has 
iron protections rather like the boots 
postillions wear on both his legs, and when he is grassed, as he almost 
invariably is, he has a very hairy time trying to beat the bull to the barrier, 
over which he has to hop or get it in the bustle. If they gave these unfortunate 
artists steeds that could gallop a bit, short hog spears that would go in and 
give them, in fact, a chance, being a picador would be rather sport. As 
it is, I am told the horses are worse than cab-horses and can hardly raise 
a trot. From what I hear from my friend, I think the mounted part of a 
bull fight must be pretty poor sport and very one-sided—about 5 to 1 on 
the bull! 


THE WINNER OF THE CALCUTTA GRAND MILITARY 


Captain Fleming’s Red Lucifer, ridden by Captain ‘‘Tybet” Hilliard, A.V.D., 
won the Calcutta Grand Military at the Peace Celebration Meeting. Red Lucifer 
served three years in France with his owner's regiment, the K.D.G.’s 
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Annual Meetings of the Big Banks. 


Owing to amalgamation from time to time, several of our great London banks have 

become such vast institutions that they have .assumed a. position of the greatest 
importance in the commercial life of the country, and the ordinary City man reads the 
reports of the speeches of their chairmen at the annual meetings with as great interest as, or 
perhaps even more than, he reads the reports of speeches of Cabinet Ministers on important 
political. matters. ¥ 

This is due to the fact that not only are the chairmen of our banks men of unrivalled 
experience in banking, but that in their positions they are able to feel the pulse of trade 
perhaps: in a way more keenly than can any Cabinet Minister. 

The speech, for example, by Mr. McKenna at the meeting of the London Joint City and 
Midland Bank was one of unusual interest as coming from an ex-Chancellor of the Exchequer. 
He dealt at great length, and very lucidly, on questions of-currency, explaining why bank 
deposits now’ stood at so much higher a figure than they did before the war, the deposits of 
the London Joint City and Midland alone now aggregating a figure exceeding £371,000,000. 

The great burden of his speech was the cry for economy—not only economy in private 

expenditure, but on the part of the Government; and undoubtedly-he is right in his contention 
that it is essential to the adjustment of exchanges, 
and the eventual return to pre-war conditions. 
_ This bank has a_ subscribed capital of 
£35,000,000, with a reserve of over £8,000,000, 
and it can be readily understood that the success- 
ful conduct of such a business is a matter of 
national importance. 

Another bank of perhaps’ equal importance is 
the National Provincial and Union. Bank of 
England, whose subscribed capital amounts to 
about £40,000,000, with a reserve fund: exceeding 
£7,000,000, and denosits of over £250,000,C00. 
The chairman, Mr. W. H. N. Goschen, presiding 
at the annual meeting,» had much” of interest to 
relate, not of the least import being the absorp- 
tion of the late banking house of Messrs. Coutts 
and Co., whose record dated back to the year 1692. 

It will give one an idea of the vast ramifica- 
tions of our great banks to be told something 
about the contribution of the,staff to our military 
efforts, and it is interesting to know that out of 
the large number of 2,755 men who left the bank 
to join His Majesty’s Services, 1,950 have now 
been demobilised and have returned to the service 
of the bank, whilst 429 have made the supreme 
sacrifice, which. the directors. propose to, com- 
memorate by erecting a handsome memorial in 
their head office. 7 

Mr. Goschen urged the importance of the re- 
duction of expenditure in order that this country 

= might retain its position in the world’s. markets. 

Mr. Walter Leaf again presided at the! meeting of the London County Westminster and 
Parr's Bank, He was perhaps more severe on the importation of luxuries than other 
chairmen, as he said, in‘an interesting account of his visit to America, that he did not 
himself,escape the comments of leading Americans on the expenditure on luxuries here. 
If one gets to the root of the comments of all these able chairmen, what they appear 1o 
urge most is greater production, greater effort on the part of the people of this country, 
so that they may export more of our products, which will do more to right our exchange 
with America than anything else can, Pie ; 

The London County Westminster and Parr's Bank is in a very strong position, having a 
paid up capiral of eight and a half millions, a reserve of eight and three-quarters, and the 
magnitude of its business is shown by the fact that its deposits and other accounts 
exceed £309,001,000. 


“Buxom Health of 
Rosy Hue, 

and Lively Cheer of 

Vigour Born” . 


Get this bottle from 
your chemist to-day 


The words ‘Fruit Salt” are our 

registered Trade Mark, and have been 

known for half-a-century to mean the 

preparation of J.C. ENO, LTD., and 

no other, It is often referred to 
shortly as ENO 


Known and Sold throughout 
the world for half-a-century 


Prepared only by 


J.C. ENO, LTD., "Fruit Salt" Works, 
London, S.E. 


24 hours’ Worth of Life 


hirer en Can you do eight hours’ real hard work-and enjoy it ? 
Could you enjoy eight hours’ recreation and follow it 
with eight hours’ sound sleep? “Thousands of men and 
women who get. twenty-four hours’ worth of life out of 
each day owe it to the simple practice. of taking—first 
thing every morning—a glass of water with a dash of 


Eno removes the causes of petty complaints and leaves the 
way open to health, vigour and enjoyment of life. Take it 


FRUIT SALT 


yourself and watch the improvement 
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ST, 


icotine 


ROTHMANS 


Pall 
Mall 


The PURE VIRGINIA CIGARETTES 


— 20614. 


IN THE LITTLE GREY TINS 
504733 100%, 64 - 


Less Nicotine —due to 5 years 
maturing and Mr Rothmans 


blending, Bap no throat 


AS 
SUPPLIED 
TO THE 
HOUSE 
OF 
LORDS 
nA 


Sold at all good tobacconists’, stores, etc. If your 
tobacconist cannot supply you send us his name 
and we will arrange for him to set you a supply, 


L. ROTHMAN & Co, 5 & 5a, PALL MALL, LONDON.S.W.1. 
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THE TATLER 


EXCLUSIVE 


HATS 
FOR EARLY SPRING WEAR 


DAPTED from the latest 
Paris models and 
made in our own 

workrooms by highly skilled 
milliners. 


ATTRACTIVE HAT in 
novelty Bangkok straw, 
with contrasting. colours 
introduced on coloured 
grounds, 


Price 5) Guineas. 


MARSHALL& 
SNELGROVE 


ORES LOCTED, 


VERE STREET AND- OXFORD :STREET 


==> LONDON-W1 


MAKES TEETH 
LIKE PEARLS 


Eucryl is a pure delight, 

Adding charm to girls ; 

Used at morning and at 
night 

Makes the teeth like 

pearls, 


HIS highly antiseptic tooth paste kills all injurious 
germs, cleans the teeth thoroughly, imparts a pearly 
polish, and leaves the mouth cool, clean and refreshed. 


a 


TOOTH | PAST TE 


Eucryl is fhe scientific dentifrice—the 
result of experiment and test—and only 
the most expensive ingredients are selected 
after careful analysis by expert chemists 
in thé firm's laboratories. The automatic 
apparatus exclusively used in the manu- 


Ask your Chemist what he thinks of Eucryl, 
EUCRYL Ltd., 138 Borough High Street, S.E.1 


Paste in Tubes 1/3 


facture eliminates contact with the human 
hand from raw material to tube. 

Eucrylis entirely British owned and British 
made by British labour—buy only the all- 
British dentifrice and help to adjust the 
adverse rate of exchange. 


Powder in Tins 1/2 and 7d. 


THE TATLER 


PICTORIAL 


On Nationalisation. 
HERE can be little doubt but that the opinion 

of the community against the nationalisation 

of industry was confirmed and strengthened 

by the debate on the coal industry which 

took place last week, and the Prime Minister scored a 
strong point in enforcing the fact that the demand 
for the nationalisation of that industry was essentially 
auti-national. The proposal of the Miners’ Federation 
practically amounts to the transference of the control 
of the industry to miners and mine officials, upon 
whose wages and salaries depends the price of the coal 
which the nation has to use. 


There are fourteen proposed committees, 
each having absolute power within their district, which will prevent con- 


From 
EPSTEINED 


sumers having the option 


From “The Evening News” 
BROKEN MELODY” 


“THE 


The Duettists : Can we have been banging 


~ dealing elsewhere if they are dissatisfied with 


brom “ The Star * 
“THE CHOICE” 


Look-before-you-leap-year 


too hard ? 


ARISTON 


HA Lina 


When three are company 


he 


If you chose your 


cigarettes with the same care 
and thought as you choose friends 


Muraitis 


For 


would be your ultimate decision. Ft 
Muratti policy incorporates the essential 


characteristics of true friendship— 
honesty of purpose and truthfulness. 
That policy finds concrete expression 
in the ARISTON. 


Honestly, this choicest blend of rare 
Dubec tobaccos imparts a rich, tawny. 
mellow flavour that gives a new joy 
to Cigarette smoking—an added charm, 
a rich oriental. fragrance, unequalled 
and inimitable. 


The truth is the best thing that can 
be said for ARISTON. 


“The Star” 
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POLITICS. 


their own particular district. The prospect under this 
scheme, both for private consumers and big industries, 
is bad enough, but the Miners’ Federation also demands 
that the State shall finance their scheme. The State 
is to buy out the existing owners, and is to be re- 
sponsible for the interest on the debt which occurs 
thereby, and. as ‘‘ The Daily Graphic” neatly remarks, 
there being no provision made for meeting losses in 
working, the State presumably would have to bear that 
also. That, is the consumer takes all the risk and 
pays all the cost, and the miners draw the. profit. 
The miners appear to forget the real principle of 


democracy, which is government of the people, by the people, for the 
people—and people means the community as a whole, and not any 
particular section demanding Government to meet its exclusive desires. 


From “ The Evening NGaES 
THAT UNEXPECTED LIFT 


From * The Star" 


LADY BONHAM CARTER AND 


SOME PAISLEY VOTERS 


SSN. 
SSRs, 


IS 
AQ 


David: | say, Arthur, isn’t the Hotel Cecil 
still under Government control? 


ARISTON GOLD TIPPED 
(22 ct.) 

1oo—] }/- - 

20—2/3 - 


50—S/6 
10—1/3 


ARISTON NO. 10 
1oo—]1/- - 50—5/6 
25—2/10$~ 10—1/3 


ARISTON DELICAT 
100—8/6 50—4/3 
25—2/14 


ARISTON QUEENS 
100—]1/3 50—5/9 
25—2/104 


OBTAINABLE FROM 
ALL HIGH-CLASS 
TOBACCONISTS 


G Muratti cases are oo 
distinctive and please 
ing as the csgareties 
they carry. They pre- 
tect the cigarette, 100. 


@ 
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_ ALKIA SALTRATES 


| The acme of saline perféction 
| 


Unrivalled for Rheumatism, Gout, Sciatica, or any Liver, 
Kidney, Stomach, Intestinal or Blood Disorders, also 
Catarrhal Affections, Skin Diseases, etc., etc. 


Thoroughly cleanses, sweetens and purifies the entire digestive tract. Quickly 
neutralizes, dissolves and eliminates from the body all acidulous or other 
impurities and poisons, 


Call body poisons what you will, stomach, uric or rheumatic acids, germs, 
toxins, microbes, bacilli, etc., their retention and accumulation in the blood and 
| system form the primary underlying cause of practically every ailment or disease. 


Whether you are simply feeling “liverish,’ depressed, 
listless and “out of sorts,’ or whether you are 
incapacttated by Rheumatism, Gout, Neuritis or 
threatened ‘Diabetes, ‘Dropsy, Cirrhosis and other 
dreaded maladies, you must immediately- rid your 
system of the poisons which cause such disorders. Other- 
wtse,it is utterly useless ever to expect a permanent cure. 


Commence using Alkia Saltrates To-day 


Absolutely pure, safe, sure'and always reliable. The'cost per 
ounce (only about 63d. ) is very low, and this preparation is so 
highly concentrated that the necessary doses are extremely 
small, thus giving you truly remarkable value for your money. 
Try half the dose you would require if taking an ordinary 
saline; then notice the better effects. 

Dissolved in plain water, ALKIA SALTRATES éinstantly 
produces a clear, sparkling, effervescent and pleasant-tasting 
curative drink. Contains the exact medicinal constituents 


K @ found in world-famous Spa waters. No other saline can 
A A @ produce such amazingly quick and permanent effects, 
“The Salts of of : 
Seven Sorings WHAT PROMINENT, USERS SAY 
Vie (Series IV.-In the Sporting World.) 
jt Scoala The following is a pariial list of the well-known people who 
¥ have written us so say they use ALKIA SALTRATES and 
have found it so highly satisfactory that they gladly recommend 
it to all their friends. We regret that space limitations pre- 
vent our publishing the letters in full. These and thousands 


of other similar letters are open to examination by anyone 
calling at our office. SALTRATES LIMITED, 


BY SPECIAL PERMISSION. 


‘4 A, F. (Peggy) Bettinson... 
yj Eugene Corri : 
4 Jimmy Wilde 

"ig Georges Carpentier 
SALTRATES, LIMITED, 4 Billy (Bomb.) Wells 
‘DA GREAT PORTLAKO STRELT. 4 Joe Be 
Fred Fulton... 
Eddie McGoorty... 
Jim Sullivan 
Johnnie Basham... 
Young Healy 
T. Descamps 
Ted Lewis 


Founder and Manager Nat. Sporting Club 

World Famous Referee 

. Flyweight Champion of the World 
. Heavyweight Champion of Europe 
Famous Heavyweight 

- -Heavyweight Champion of Great Britain 
The Renowned Heavyweight 
World Famous Middleweight 
Ex-Middleweight Champion of England 
Welterweight Champion of Europe 
Well-known Featherweight 
Trainer and Manager to Georges Carpentizr 
Trainer and Manager to Jimmy Wilde. 


No. of 
World's Records. 
Tom Payne Champion Walker— 3 


ae Champion Sculler of the World 
. V. L. Ross ... Champion Walker— 3 


Ex-champion Sculler of the World 


Alfred. Felton 
Ernest Barry 


E. C. Horton ... Champion Walker— 11 W. G. East Cambridge Coach for 30 Years 
Jack Donaldson... Champion Sprinter— 2 D. C. Hatfield Am. Champion Sculler of N. Zealand 
W. R. Applegarth Champion Sprinter— 3 G. Rogers.. . Famous Australian Am, Sculler 

W. G. George ... Champion Runner— - 1 Avthee Nightingale - Famous Jockey and Trainer 

Alfred Shrubb ... Champion Runner— 9 W. J. Bailey _ Champion Cyclist of the World 

C. W. Hart Champion Runner— 2 Harry Martin Champion Motor Cyclist of the World 
J. E. Deakin Champion Runner J. B. Hobbs Famous All-England Cricketer 


All chemists have ALKIA SALTRATES in stock. Price, 2/9 a large bottle. 
Satisfaction guaranteed or money back without a word. -A liberal trial supply 
will be sent post paid on receipt of 6d. in stamps, by 


SALTRATES LIMITED (Dept. 123), 214 Gt. Portland St. London, W.1 


Uniled Kingdom 28]- a year. 
Abroad 30]/- a year. Shorter periods in Pronontions 
(Post Free.) 


Every Thursday, 6d. 


THE NEW EUROPE 


A Weekly Review 
of Foreign Politics. 


“Foreign "' politics are the vital concern of every man and woman. 
§ I y 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd., 9, East Harding St., 


E.C, 4. 
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As Beas 


—“YOUR PEARLS— 
ARE WONDERFUL 


side by side with my own, I 
hardly know which is which.” 


THIS IS WHAT 


Miss GINA PALERME 


THE FAMOUS and BEAUTIFUL FRENCH 
ACTRESS, WHO HAS ONE OF THE 
FINEST COLLECTIONS OF GENUINE 
PEARLS IN THE ,.WORLD, writes about— 


Civw Peau, 


WE GIVE YOU A. UNIQUE OPPOR- 
TUNITY ._TO PROVE THE VALUE 
OF CIRO PEARLS FOR YOURSELVES. 


Our new booklet No. 8 will give you details of all our goods. 
We will send you a Necklet (sixteen inches long), upon receipt of 
£1:1:0 (Gold Clasp 2s. 6d. extra), a Ring, Brooch, Earrings, 
or any other Jewel with Ciro Pearls upon receipt of £1: 1: 0. 


Put them beside any real pearls or any other artificial pearls, and if 
they are not equal to the real or superior to the other artificial pearls, 
no matter what their price may be, return them to us within seven 
days and we will refund your money. 


Provincial customers may send their orders by the post, and will receive 
the same attention as if they called upon us personally. 


We have no shop. Our Showroomsare on the First Floor, 
over Lloyd’s Bank, 39, OLD BOND STREET, W.1 
CIRO PEARLS, Ltd. (Dept. 8). 


(Piccadilly end). 


nS ES 


THE TATLER 


MISS DOROTHY VERA LIVERSIDGE 


Only daughter of the late Mr. Sydney 

Crowe Liversidge, and niece of Rear- 

Admiral Liversidge, who is engaged 
to Mr. A. Fraser Mayne of Belfast 


Recent Engagements. 
NE of the latest engagements is 
© that of Miss ‘‘ Peggy’’ Astbury, 
the only child of Mr. Justice and 
Lady Astbury of 8, Prince’s Gate, 
S.W. She is to marry Captain N. V. C. 
Turner, late of the City of London Yeo- 
manry, and the second 
son of the late Mr. 
T.N. Turner of Lang- 
ley Mill, Nottingham- 
shire. Miss Violet 
Duckworth - King, 
whose engagement 
was also recently 
announced, is marry- 
ing Major Cecil 
Bradshaw, late of the 
Queen's Bays, the 
only son of Mr. Octa- 
vius Bradshaw, J.P., 
D.L. The bride- 
elect is the only 
daughter of the late 
Sir Dudley Duck- 
worth-King, the 5th 
baronet. 


* * 


usy Cupid : 


Weddings and 
Engagements. 


Announced for April. 
© wedding announced for April is 
that of Captain G. G. Morse, M.C., 
late of the. East Surrey Regiment, the 
eldest son of Mr. and Mrs. G. H. Morse 
of Beech Hill, Thorpe St. Andrews, 
Norwich, and Miss Cynthia Westcott, 
only child of Colonel 
Sinclair Westcott, 
GBs. =C. MGs, “ot 
59, Cadogan Square, 
S.W. 


* ok 


Among Others. 
A mone other en- 
gagements are 
those between Lieu- 
tenant J. P. Mande- 
ville, R.N., of Anner 
Castle, Clonmel, co. 
Tipperary, grandson 
of the second Lord 
Congleton, and Miss 
Florence Page, only 
daughter of Lieut.- 
Colonel and Mrs. 
L. G. Page of Kings- 
town, co. Dublin; 


In Burma. 


Elwin Neame 
MRS. J. S. EYTON 


Captain Walter Hall, 
M.C., 20th Hussars, 
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Vandyk 
MISS STELLA POWLES 


Elder daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Walter Powles of Ardmore, Ealing, 
who is marrying Mr. A. Denis Tatham 
(late Black Watch, attached R.F.C.) 


a [ene marriage is to 
take place at 
Myitkyina, Upper 
Burma, in April, if 
leave permits, of 
Captain J. J. Billiat 
to Miss Aline Bazett, 
the elder daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Bazett of Bidston, Worplesdon Hill, 
Surrey. Captain Billiat, who is in the 
Lincolnshire Regiment, is the only son 
of Mr. and Mrs. J. Billiat of The Red 


second son of Mrs. 
Hall of 47, Grosvenor 
Square, W., and 
Miss Anne _ Brook, 
younger daughter of 
Lieut.- Colonel and 
Mrs. Charles Brook of Kinmount, Annan, 
Dumfriesshire ; Mr.C.L. Porteous, M.C., 
Royal Irish Fusiliers, eldest son of Brig.- 
General and Mrs. Charles McCloud 
Porteous, and Miss Maida Stuart, eldest 


Née Miss Phyllis Tyser, daughter of Cap- 

tain and Mrs, H. Tyser, whose marriage 

to Captain J. S. Eyton, I.C.S., took place 

at St. Saviour’s Church, Walton Place, on 
January 14 


Vandyk 
MRS. MICHAEL ROBERTS 


MISS HILDA FREOMAN 


Née Miss Isabel Fisher, third daugh- 
ter of the late Mr. James Fisher and 
Mrs. Fisher of Drumard, Barrow-in- 


Only daughter of Alderman Myer 
Fredman, J.P., and the late Mrs. 
Fredman of 1, Argaum Villas, Devon- 


Furness, whose marriage to Captain . x P 
M. R. Roberts, 113th lafantey) iedran Lodge, Harrow, and Aisthorp Hall, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Stuart of port.” Elymouth: whosecengarement 
Army, took place in December Lincoln. Somerset, Coleraine, co. Londonderry. of London and Johannesburg 


HARVEY NICHOLS & CO,. LTD., Knightsbridge, London, S.W.7 


The Antidote against 
~ Premature Old Age 


Rheumatism, Medical Opinion : 


BY APPOINTMENT. 


GABARDINE 


It has been stated 

Gout. that people need not 
Gravel, die before they wish. 
Neuralgia They need not grow 
ees ’ old either unless they 
Sciatica, wish, if } Urodonal 
Arterio- be taken regularly to 


ensure the elimination 


Sclerosis, of uric acid, which is 


a 


f Obesity. the principal cause of 

t hardening of the 

H arteries Perea: Coat and Skirt in all 

if osis) and premature shades of Gabardine 
; # old age. and a few Tricotines, 

4 AF ate ectn st trimmed gold and 


Sep Aaa SS EET ER 2, 


OM 


The dawn of renewed, triumphant and happy youth is 
reflected in the bottle of Urodonal as in a magic mirror. 
Have faith in Urodonal and you will immediately see its 


URODONAL the skin 
takes on a rosy hue and 
becomes supple, smooth, 
and ‘firm; the flesh .is 
flexible and firm; the 
pulse is strongand active; 
rich blood conveys heat 
and energy throughout 
the body, thereby stimu- 
lating the healthy func- 
tioning of the different 
organs. URODONAL 
imparts renewed youth 
and vitality to the whoic 
system, . 


Price 5/- & 12/- per bot. 


Prepared at Chatelain’s 
Laboratories, Paris. Ob- 
tainablefromallChemists 
or direct, post tree, 5/6 & 
12/6, from the Jritish 
and Colonial Agents. 
HEPPELLS, Pharma- 
cists, 164, Piccadilly, 
London, W. 1. 


Full literature sent post free 
on application. 


coloured galon on collar 
and cuffs. Coat lined 
throughout silk. 


Price 114 Gns. 


Ss 


Coat and Skirt in very good 
quality Gabardine.. Coat very 
slightly shaped at waist and 
stitched in contrasting shades 
New cut 
Coat lined throughout. 
In several good colours, also 


to form a trimming. 
Skirt. 


Navy and Black. 


Price 114 Gns. 
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ODRIcy 


Safety 
Tread 


TYRES 


HEIR ‘live’ toughness 
enables them to withstand 


those patches of sharp stones 
and flints you are always 


Goodrich rubber 


is rubber treated by a secret 


meeting. 


process which givesit stamina, 
hardens it, and increases its 
resiliency to a very marked 
degree. Nothingcan convince 
you of this like actual test on 
the roads of to-day. Fit one 
Goodrich and make SURE 
which tyre really zs the best. 
DON’T 
BLAME THE ROADS— 


GOODRICH 


THE B. F. GOODRICH CO. Ltd. 
117-123 Golden Lane, London, E.C.1. 


THE TATLER 


(1) MR. A. J. HAYES (Air Mechanic) writes :—‘‘ Oiten 
either the Pilot or the Mechanic suffers considerably from 
nervous breakdown, but Phosferine made me feel more confident 
in my vital powers, and I realised I could be equal to whatever 
effort was needed. It is immeasurably important that the 
nerves should be in condition, otherwise the consequences may 
be disastrous to others. I found Phosferine an invaluable 
creative of the nerve force so indispensable to ensure safety.” 


30, Carey Road, Leytonstone, London. 


(2) A. S. TURNER, late Lieut. R.A.F., writes :—“ The 
severe strain I had to undergo was most trying to. the nerves. 
Several bad crashes shattered my nervous system, and I found 
niyself suffering from severe Neuralgia. I noticed that flying 
men had testified to the marvellous” apenchocil results they had 
obtained from Phosferine, which I tried, and after the first few 
doses my Neuralgia disappeared and has never returned. I[ 
was able to take up flying again, which in itself shows how 
remarkably effective Phosferine is.”’ 


212, Canbury Park Road, Kingston-on-Thames. 


These intrepid airmen have found that nothing so certainly 
assures their nerve power as Phosferine, which endows their 
system with the vitality to cope with the perpetual dangers and 
strain of flight. Phosferine promotes that greater accumulation of 
nerve force which outlasts the most exceptional stress and shock. 


When you require the Best Tonic Medicine, see that you get 


PHOSFERINE 


A PROVEN REMEDY FOR 


Influenza Neuralgia Lassitude Nerve Shock 
Nervous Debility Maternity Weakness Neuritis Malaria 
Indigestion Premature Decay Faintness Rheumatism 
Sleeplessness Mental Exhaustion Brain Fag Headache 
Exhaustion Loss of Appetite Anemia Sciatica 


Phosferine has a world-wide repute for curing disorders of the nervous system 
more completely and speedily and at less cost than any other preparation. 
Phosferine is made in liquid 


SPEGIAL BUSINESS NOTE and Tablets, the Tablet form 


being particularly convenient for BUSINESS MEN AND WOMEN, ALL 
OUTDOOR WORKERS, TRAVELLERS, SPORTSMEN, etc. It can be 
used any time, anywhere, in accurate doses, as no water is required. 

The 3/- tube is small enough to carry in the pocket and contains 
90 doses. Your sailor or soldier will be the better for Phosferine— 
send hima tube of tablets. Sold by all Chemists, Stores, etc. Prices: 1/3, 
3/-, and 5/- The 3/- size contains nearly four times the 1/3 size. 


THB TATLER 


A LETTER FROM 


Newman’s Gorse, hounds ran well for about ten minutes to 
Saxby, and then slowly on to Wymondham. 

Before we bad gone two fields, a loose horse, with a side 
saddle on him, came past like a flash and disappeared over the 
sky line. 

Rumour has it that his courageous rider was left in a wheat field ! 

Another popular lady on a dark grey fell heavily, and has done 
so several times in a short period. She seems to have been the 
victim of misplaced faith in her horseflesh. 

Mr. Philipi had a bad fall and broke his collar-bone, and Iam 
af-_id will not be able to hunt six days a week for a bit! 

Buckminster was blank, but Sproxton Thorns came to the rescue 
and supplied a better fox, and scent improved. Hounds ran through 
Lord Dysart’s new plantation, turned to the right short of Stonesby, 
and ran on to Biscoby, when I left. 

Major and General Cator both had nasty falls, so it was a day 
of considerable grief, for at that I have not enumerated all. 


es Belvoir met on Wednesday at Waltham. Finding at 


* * * 


EE week was one of great gaiety, for Lady Ancaster gave a 
dance on the Thursday at Grimsthorpe, and the Cottesmore 
hunt and Lady Arnott’s ball took place on the two following nights. 
The Hunt ball was a very great success, but very crowded. 
From a dancing point of view it was not so good as Melton, but as 
“spectacle ” better. 

The Duchess of Sutherland was looking very handsome, and 
brought her sister, Lady Betty Butler. Lady Ursula Grosvenor 
came with Lady Laycock, and looked most attractive. Lady Arnott’s 
ae on Saturday at Little Dalby was beautifully done and had quite 

“Viceregal” air! Everyone anticipated it would be “ Victorian ” 
anid end at twelve, but it was kept up with great © go” till the very 
early hours of next day. 

The house party included the Chief Secretary for Ireland and 
Mrs. Macpherson, Lord Decies, Lady de Freyne, and Sir Bryan 
Mahon. Lady Londonderry brought her party from Springfield, 
and the master and Mrs. Burnaby had been prevailed upon to “ turn 


out,” if not to dance. 
* * * 


very early start was made with the Quorn on Friday, as 

hounds found an outlier close to the meet. They ran very 
fast to Thorpe Trussels, thence past Ashby Pastures to Cream 
Gorse—away again to Rotherby Spinney and Kirby Bellairs. 


MARQUIS DE 
PASTURE 


LA 


At a meet of the 
Ledbury Hunt. He 
served during the war 
with the King’s Afri- 
can Rifles, and won 
the M.C. with bar. 
His brother - in - law, 
Sir George Bullough, 
has been master of the 
Ledbury since 1908 


engines and fine naval mechanism, superadded to the excellences of 
design which made the pre-war 


The speed, flexibility, and hill-climbing power of this new ‘‘ Wolseley” 
model are a revelation. 
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LEICESTERSHIRE. 


From Cream Gorse the second time hounds pointed for Brooksby, 
but turned to the right across the River Wreak at Frisby, and 
finally, after some twisting, killed their fox in the village. It was 
a very long (said to be three hours and seventeen miles) but not 
very interesting hunt. 

The Grand Duke Dimitri was ‘‘ blooded,’’ a rider on a grey had 
a fall over wire and cut his horse badly. Mrs. Russell Monro was 
out, and everyone pleased to see her, 

A visitor with a white collar condescended to honour us with his 
presence once again. The aforesaid presence has not got any less. 

* * * 
aN: very large crowd with the Cottesmore on Saturday ‘at the 
“Durham Ox.” The master arrived in almost royal state. 
The sport was not so fine as the pageant at the meet. (I’m told 
there was a cinematograph present !) 

There was a slow twisting hunt in the morning from Prior's 
Coppice (Gunthorpe and Mant’s Gorse were blank) of two hours, 
and the fox was finally lost near Knossington. 

A fast twenty-five minutes in the afternoon from that capital 
covert, Ranksborough. Hounds ran nearly to Launde, back to 
Barleythorpe, and lost their fox close to Oakham. Lord Lonsdale 
was in command, and Sir Joseph. and Lady Laycock, Lady Ursula 
Grosvenor, Sir Hill Child, Captain and Mrs. Montague, Captain 
Allfry, Mr. Ernest Chaplin, Major Baird, and Miss Wilson were out. 


* * * 


oleae Quorn met at Shoby Cross Roads on Monday, and Ella's 
Gorse provided an excellent hunt. The best of it was the 
first twenty minutes till hounds checked at the Rough field, near 
Old Dalby. There was a large field and among those out were 
Lord and Lady Ernest St. Maur, Mrs. Paget, Mr. Paget (on foot), 
Mrs. Sheriffe, Lord Holmpatrick, Lord Henry Bentinck, Mrs. 
Ellison, Captain and Mrs. Higson, Captain and Mrs. Faber, 
General Burn Murdoch, and Mrs. Spencer. 
* * * 


Things We Want to Know. 
\\/ hat happened to the Parisian coiffure, and if the lady would 
not be wise to adopt a more workmanlike one. 

Who are the peacock and the peahen. 

If his lordship was pleased at jumping the rails and disappointed 
that no one noticed it. 

What the decision of the M.F.H. Committee will be about the 
Buckinghamshire country. 


aes SSSA 


It embodies our war experience of aero |#il ti iil i @ 


‘ Wolseleys ” 


world-famous. 


Four-seater Touring Car (as below) Price £800 


Four-seater enclosed Saloon - - 


WOLSELEY MOTORS, LTD., BIRMINGHAM. 


Proprietors: VICKERS LIMITED. 


Price £1,000 
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Sessel Pearls 
are the finest 
reproductions 
existing. They 
are made by a 
secret an 

scientific pro- 
cess, which im- 
parts to them 
the same sheen, 
delicacy o 
tone, texture, 
and durability 
of genuine 


reproduction 
Pearls will amply 
salisfy even the 
most fastidious 
laste” 


Sessel Pearl Ear- 
rings, Pins, Stuas, 
Rings, in Solid 


Gold ‘Mountinrs. Beautiful Collar of Sessel Pearls 


ian with 18-ct. Gold Clasp, in case, 
£2:2:0 £4:4:0 


SESSEL PEARLS 


Sessel Pearls 
are positively 
superior to any 
others existing. 
Every Necklet, 
in fact every 
pearl made in 
our laboratories 
is an exact and 
faithful repro- 
duction of a 
real pearl, the 
minutest details 
being — studied 


gencral appear- 
ance there is ab- 
solutely nothing 
lo choose belween 
the two pieces.” 


Sessel Clasp wit) 
Sessel Emerald— 
Sapphire or Ruby 


centre, 


From 


E220 
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The Car with the Efficient Engine 


HE Chalmers Car is correctly designed, well- 
made, and properly finished. It is a good, 
dependable piece of workmanship, plus the only 


Oriente i Mie an, engine to make high power out of low-grade petrol. 
Pearls. facture. 5 5 
The famous Hot Spotand Ram’s Horn improvements ensure 
The “Sphere” The “Bystander” every particle of petrol being atomised and used for power— 
says i= says :— thereby giving to the Chalmers engine more rapid acceleration, 
“A row of Bo Emer Wey hie greater economy, longer life and perfectly smooth running. 
wonderful Sesse/ weight and 


The’Hot Spot” 


Chalmers | 


America’s Favourite Six 


The Chalmers cannot throb or vibrate because the cause of 
vibration is eliminated. We shall be pleased to send you 
full details of this remarkable engine. May we do so? 

AT GREAT 


Price £750 PORTLAND ST. 


EARLY DELIVERY ASSURED. 
Maxwell Motors, Ltd., 116, Great Portland Street, London, W.1 


Diamonds, Pearls, Old Gold, Silver, etc., Purchased for Cash or 
taken in Exchange. 


ILLUSTRATED BROCHURE, No. 31, ON REQUEST, POST FREE. 


Sessel Pearls can only be obtained direct from 
| sESsEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 8 14a, New Bond Street, London, W. 1. 


MILKMAID 


Just the finest pure coffee, 
stich full-cream milk and 
sugar expertly blended in 
correct proportions and only 
boiling water needed. A 
delightfully invigorating and 
sustaining beverage, equal 
in every respect to the true 
French Café au Lait.” . Try 
a tin to-day. 


Prepared in England by 
Nestlés and sold everywhere. 


Soft Delicate Be Soothin 
the Melodious Spinet of Old 


. 


e SUPER CIGARE TIER 
Spinet Sige 206005 _ 


EUITVTAUUUUIYOLULLUCLVHALUUAAUUUULEUCULLULUDACUOLAGHUCLOLOAUUULUPICOLLELCCUULROOOLUEALLOUULOUUCLLLOOOUOLASPOUUEATOOOLUAQOUUUIOOOUULUCPOUOLLAGCUUUUUTA AOE C= 


CAFE AU LAIT 


Leaves no ‘‘ Grounds ”’ for Complaint. 


ORIENT 
STvOHo 


BIG VIRGINIA 
CIGARETTES 


After a gallop over the Downs, when 
the sense of smell is quickened by the 
brisk winter air, what more delightful than 
the fragrance of a ‘“* Turf” Cigarette > 

The aroma of the wholly pure 
Virginia, straight from the Old Belt 
Plantation in America—enjoyable at any 
time—is then doubly so, for the 
“Turf”—a beautiful, big, full-flavoured 
cigarette—is as satisfying out of doors 
as by the fireside. 


On the Course, and off it, 

o cigarelte's as fine, 
As that which has the circle 
And winged white horse for sign. 


“ The Winner.” 


TURF BIG 
20.-- 1/4 
Turf Derby 20 - 1/2 


Of all 


Tobacconists 


I ade 
by 


Alexander Boguslavsky, Lid., 
55, Piccadilly, Lonaon 
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THE PASSING SH OW S—continued. 


love.’’ Butshe had married the Husband, and infinitely preferred him—as a 
husband. But she still liked the Friend;very much as a “friend,” and 
the Friend, of course, adored her. She couldn’t return his adoration, nor did 
she wish to; but a man of that sort is an extremely agreeable.companion. He 
whispers all those adorable things into a woman’s ear which the woman knows 
she néed run into no danger of paying for.. All the same, I think it was rather 
mean of him—as it was rather mean of her—to sit and listen 
while he called the Husband such unfriendly names in a public, 
but apparently not popular, restaurant wherein the comedy 
starts. Perhaps he was annoyed by the Husband being jealous. 
The Wife was annoyed too. She wasn’t going to have her 
liberty interfered with, nor her friends forbidden the house! 
She loved her husband, was faithful to him—that was enough. 
Unfortunately, that restaurant lunch leads to complications. 
The Wife begins to fib about it; also the Friend. But, alas! 
their fibs do not agree, so the Husband, naturally jealous, be- 
comes pea-green from the affliction. He is a good-hearted, 
unsubtle creature—who means well and makes elephantine 
jokes. Things, however, come to such a pitch, that he and the 
Friend draw lots as to which shall shoot himself within twenty- 
four hours in order to relieve the other's feelings. What comes 
of this compact—of the amusing way in which the Friend gets 
out of the bargain and gains his own ends, which are to come 
to tea with the Wife every Thursday, you must find out for 
yourselves when you. visit, the Haymarket. The comedy is 
quite brilliantly acted by Mr. A. E. Matthews, excellent as 
the unsubtle husband; Mr. Stanley Logan as the Friend, 
and Miss Fay Compton, whose quiet style, humour and pathos, 
and, above all, whose naturalness were admirable all the way 
through. ‘““ ARKAY.’’ 


PETROL VAPOUR-—continued. 


mind that cat (or that dog)! Poor pussy (or, poor dogglums) ! 
I don’t think I should ever sleep in peace again if I were in-a car 
that ran over something.” You of course explain that the idea of 
having hurt any living creature would equally haunt you inter- 
minably, and that no motorist would ever run over anything at 
all were it not that in swerving to avoid it he might put the 
occupants of the car through a shop window: or up-end them 
into a ditch. After which you ponder pleasantly the infinite 
tenderness of women, and how closely their altitude record 


approaches the normal ceiling of the low-flying angels. Almost on show at 


lost in a sentimental abstraction, you but dimly perceive a group 
of a dozen or two barnyard fowls taking a constitutional 
about a~hundred yards down the road. Whereupon your 


T. EMETT, ESQ., R.N. 


From a portrait by J. St. 

Helier Lander, which is now * * * 

the Modern JAN dance in aid of St. Dunstan’s has been arranged for Thursday, 

Society of Portrait Painters’ 

Exhibition at the RI. 
Galleries 
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tender companion cries: ‘‘ Bet you a shilling you don’t get the old rooster ! ” 
Of course, “even money” is clean out of the question, anyway, but why this 
strange differentiation between various kinds of living creatures? I admit 
that this side of the Irish Sea we don't make household pets of fowls, whereas 
we utterly spoil dogs and-cats (I do, anyhow!), but did- anyone ever meet a 
woman who could resist going into transports over a week-old chick? This is 
a strange state of affairs, but it isa fact. Of course, one’s perspective altered a 
bit when one was in France, because there it so happened that a fowl killed by 
accident cost six francs, whereas a similar bird purchased cost 
(weight for age, and customer accepting all risks) about ten francs. 
It was then found that a suitable formation of three motor- 
cycles, each keeping station and strictly obeying squadron- 
commander's orders, could “ proceed ” down the road with the 
absolute certainty of bagging a chicken if there were any at all 
about. And as the sergeant pointed out: ‘‘If they runs into yer 
front wheel, you picks ’em up ready plucked an’ all, an’ you're 
more likely to get a fat un than one that’s fast on ‘er feet.” 


“The style of the firm, Rural Industries, Ltd., indicates its 
aim to organise and develop home products, and with in- 
dustries working in ten counties it supplies hurdles in every 
shape and form to meet the many varied uses to which they 
are put. Asa really cheap fencing there is nothing to compete 
with wattled hazel hurdles, and an order was recently received 
from the Royal Household, where the firm’s advertisement in 
THE TATLER was observed. 
* * * 
\ \ Je are asked to make known to our readers something which 
it is hoped will prove of great benefit to a large number 
of members of the blind. community. The directors of the 
Pelman Institute, after consultation with Sir Arthur Pearson, 
decided to devise a special course of Pelmanism for the blind. 
The Pelman Institute have been so liberal as to make no charge 
for the work of their experts, and are also making no charge to 
those blind people who care to avail themselves of the oppor- 
tunity offered. The National Institute for the Blind has. also 
done the whole of the printing work gratuitously, so blind people 
who wish to avail themselves of this course, which has been 
specially condensed and prepared for their benefit, have only to 
signify their desire to do so by addressing a communication to 
the secretary of the Pelman Institute, 4, Bloomsbury Street, 
London, W.C. 


February 26, in the supper room at the Grafton Galleries. 
Tickets, one guinea each, including supper, from Miss Wetzlar, 
1, Nutley Terrace, and Miss Samuel, 60, Canfield Gardens, N.W. 


TAMBORINA 
Tie Leaifolerigle Paukjed igen 


The charm of Tamborina satisfies 
the most fastidious buyer. The 
twelve colours of this most beautiful, 
strong, lustrous and dainty fabric 
will induce you to buy it. ; 


42 ins. wide. 


May we send you a pattern ? 


J..& N. PHILIPS & CO. LTD. 
Advert. Department, MANCHESTER. 


The 


GeTCR 
ANGLO-MEXICAN r 
Petroleum Company, Ltid., I EY 
Kerosene and Spirit Debt., | a \ 
16, Finsbury Circus, London, E.C. 2. Sprit 


brand you need 
for miles and speed. 


Is Your “ Kit ” 
faultless now ? 


Yj 
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Does it look as fresh and 
smart as the day it left 
your tailors. If “not it 
can be made so—at the 
cost of a few shillings. 
We will, in a few days, 
clean and press it so that 
you will look and feel as 
though you are wear- 
ing a brand-new - suit. 
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Write or 'bhone for address of 
nearest branch—or send direct, 
and we will pay carriage one way. 


Achille Serre 1 


Cleaners 


YW 


We 


La 


and Dyers 


Head Office and Works : 
Hackney Wick, London, E.9. 


(Telephone: ‘ East 3710''—four lines) 


Branches and Agents Everywhere. 


